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The preat divel. 
The leſſe divel. 
The cvice, 
A Squire of N orfolk 
_- wife, 
The Projeftor. 


Ayoung Gallant > 
116 friend, | 
A Broaker. 

The Projettors man. 

A Gold-ſmith. 

His ſonne. 

4 Lawyer, and Juſtice. 
Hts wife. 

The Lady Proyetireſſe. 
Her Woman, 

Her Gentleman whber, 

A Smith, cbe ( onſtable, 
Keeper of Newgate: 
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The Prologue. 


VAR He Div ELL#YAB ASSE. Thats, to day, 
Q. 7 be name of wbat you are met for, a new Play, 
0 Yet Grandes s, would you were not come to grace 
& Our matter, with allowing us no place. 1, 
A Though you preſume SATAN 4 feubtill thing, \ 
—_ © And may bave beard be's worne POvoY 
Doe not on theſe preſumptions, force us att, 
Jn com paſſe of a cheeſe-trencher. This tratt 
Wil ne're admit our vice, becamſe of yours. 


* Anone, who, worſe then you, the fault ewdures 
Thar your ſelves make* when you will thruſt and ſpurne , 
Ani knocke us 0 the:Ibowes and bid, turne ; 
 A* if, when we bad ſpoke, wen. wſt be gone, 
Or, till we ſþ:ake, wwſt all runne in, to one ; 
Like the your;g adders, at the old ones mouth? 
Would we could ſtand due North ; or had no South, 
}f that offend : or were Mulſcovy glaſe, 
Th. you might looke our Scenes through as they paſſe. 
Ve know not bow to affett you. If you'll come 
To ſee new Plates, pray you affoord us roome, 
And [bew this, but the ſame fate you bave done 
YT, pn, deare delight the Divell of Edmunton. 
Or, if, for want of roome, it muſt miſ-carry, 
'[will be but luſtice, that your cenſure tarry, 
Till you girve ſome. 4nd when fix times you haſeent, 
FH this Play doe not like , the Divell is in's. 
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AA. 1. Scene. I. « 
Devel. Pure. Iniquity. 51; %s p 


Oh, hoh, hoh, hoh, hob, hoh, hoh, hoh, 8c. "28 
© To carth: and why toicarth, thou fooliſh Spirit £*38 
What -wold'ſt thou do on earth © Pug. For tat We” + 
As time ſhall work, I 40 buraske tay mon'th. ' CChufel; © 
' Whach every petty ps/nee Divell has; 
erme, the Coun of Hell will heare 


2pbore Cow, or two ? 

Entring a Sow, to make her caſt her farrow ? 

Or croſſing of a Market-womans Mare, 

'Twixt this and Torwem 2 theſe were wort to bee 

Your maine atchievements, Pug, you have ſome plot, now, 

Vpon a tonning of Ale, ro ſtale the 

Or keepe the churne ſo, rharthe butrer-come not; 

Spighr o'the houſwives cord, or her hot ſpit * 

Or ſome good Ribibe, about Kenteſh Towne, 

Or Heeſden, you would hang now, fora witch, 

Becauſe thee \will norlet you play round Rebbmn : 2 

And you'llgoe ſowre the Citriſens Creame 'gainſt Sunday £ 

That ſhe nay be accus'd fort, and condemn'd 
By a Middleſex Jury, ro the farisfaCtion 

Ot their offended fricnds,rhe Londoners wives bs 
Whoſe teeth were ſer onedge wirhir ? Fooliſhfiend , 5 
Stay 1'your place, know your owne ftrenerhs, and put not K 
B<yond the ſpheare of your activity. 

TYoaaretrodull a Divell ro be truſted/ 

Forth into thoſe parts, Pug, upon any affairc ' 
That may concerne our'nume, onearth. It is not 
Every ones worke. The ſtate of Hef roaſt care 
Whome it imployes, mm point of teputztion, 
Heere about London. You would mgke, 1 thinke 
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bes" 
r * or ſome parts of Northemberland, 
ao had good inftruftions, Pag. Pug. O Chrefe 
Wdoec not know, deare Chiefs , What there is 1n mee. 
wove me bur for a fortnight, for a weeke, 
ad icnd me bur a ice, to carry with mc, 
factice there-with any play-fcllow, 
L You will ſee, there will come more upon't, p” 
henyou'll imagine, pretious Chiefe. Sar, What Yrce? 
| kinde wouldſtth'haveit of 4 Pug. Why, any Frans; 
wverouſpeſſe; or Lady Fenty; 
d Iniquity : I'll call him hither. 4 
| What is he, calls upon me, and would ſcemtolack a Yice* 
words bc halfe ſpoken, I am with hin in atrice; @/ 
+ i ere, and every where, as the Cat is with the mice : 
[TeV iniqmites. Lack'ſt thou Cards, friend, or Dice? 
” XX... . Twilteachthec cheat, Chill, ro cog, lyc, and ſwagger, 
” ©. Andeverand anon, to be drawing forth thy dagger : 
| + Taiwcarc by Gogs-nownes, like a luſty Iuventus, 
"Wo 
keto thy hcele, and a har like a pent-houſe. = 
EIESrccches of three fingers, and thy doubler all belly, 
 ANitha Wench that ſhall feed thee, with cock-ſtoncs and gelly. 
”* Pug. Is it not cxccllent,Chiefe 2 how nimble he 1s ! 
Im. Child of hell, this is nothing ! I will fetchahce a lcape 
'Fromthe top of Pawls-ſteeple, to the Standard in Cheape : 
And lead thee a dance, through the ſtreets without faile, 
Tike a needle of Spaine, with athred at my taile. NG 
We will ſurvay the Suburbs, and make forth our ſallyes, 
Downe Petticoate-lane, and up the Smock-allies, 
To Shoreditch, Whitechappell, and ſo to Saint K athernes. 
To drinke with the Ds#c there, and take forth their patterns : 
From thence, we will put in at Cuffomee- houſe key there, 
And ce, how the Factors, and Prentizes play there, * 
Falſe with their Maſters; and gueld many a ful packe, 


- 


ef & | © 
" 4 « ws »4»>, * s 
32 : p £ 4 | , 
' TIC3HLTS- 


: To ſpend it in pies, at the Dagger, and the Wool ſacke. 
| P ag. Braye, brave, Tniquity | will not this doc, Chiefe* 
; Ini, Nay, boy, I will bring thee to the Bawds, and the Royſters, 
Art Belins-gate, feafting with clarct-wine, and oyſters, 
From thence ſhoot the Bridge, childe, to the Crancs i'the nry, 
And ſee, there the gimblers, how they make their entry | 
Or, itthou hadſt rather, tothe Sxrewddowne to fall, 
'Gainſt the Lawyers come dabled from 1yeflminſter- hall 
Ard marke how they cling, with their clients together, 
Like Ivie to Oake fo Velvet to Leather : 
Ha,boy, I would ſhew thee. Pug. Rare, rare | Div. Peace, dotard, 
And thou moxe ignorant thing, that ſo admir'ſ, 
 Artthou theſpirit thou ſcem'ſt £ ſopoore © to.chooſe 
This, for a Vice, advance the cauſe of Ae, 
Now? as Vice ſtands|this preſent, yeare? Remember, 
What number it is. S/x bundred and fixteen. F 
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Had it bur « hundred, wough fome fit 
Above ; that's fifty yeeres agone, and fix. 
( When every great man had his ice ſtand by tum, 
In his long coat,ſhiking his woodden dagger } 
could conſent, that, then this your grave choice 
Might have done that, with his Lord Chzefe, the which 
Moſt of his chamber can doe now, But Pug, 
As the times are, who1s it, will receive you ? 
What company will you goe to * or whom mix with £ 
Where canſt thou carry him 2 except to Tavernes ? 
To mount up on a joynt-{toole, with a /ewes-trumpe, 
To pur. downe Coteley, and that muſt be to Citizens £ 
Hene're will be admitted, there, where Yenxner comes. 
He may perchance, intatle of a Sheriffes dinner, 
Skip with a ime 0'the Table, from New-norhine, 
And take his A/avaine-leape into a cuſtard, 
Shall make my Lad Majorefe, and her ſiſters, 
. Laugh all their hoodsover their ſhoulders. Bur, 
This is not that will doe, they are other things 
Thatare recciv'd now upon carth, for Vices ; 
Stranger, and newer: and chang'd every houre. E f, 
They ride *hem like their horſcs off their legges, - 
And here they come to Heff, whole legions ot *hem, 
Every weeke tyr d. Wee, ſtill ſtrive to breed, 

And reare 'hem up new ones; but they doe not ſtand, - 

When they come there: they turne'/hem on our hands. 

And it is fear'd they have 3 ſtud o'their owne 

Will put downeours. Both our breed, and trade 
Will ſuddenly decay, ifwe prevent not. 
Unleſle it be a Yice of quality, 
Or taſhion, now,they take none from us. Car-men 
Are got into the yellow ſtarch, and Chimney-ſweepetrs > 
Tothcir tobacco, and ſtrong-waters, Hams, 
Meath, and 0Obarni. Wee muſt therefore aime 
Art extraordinary ſubtile ones, now, 
When we doſend to keepe us up in credit. 
Not old [niquities. Get you c'ne back, Sir, 
To making of your rope of ſand againe. 
You are not for the manners, nor the times: | 
They have their Yices, there, moſt like to Yereues z * 
You cannot know 'hem, apart, by any difference: 
They weare the ſame clothes, cate the ſame meate, 
Sleepe i'the ſelfe-ſame beds, ride i'thoſe coaches. 
Orvery like,foure horſes ina coach, 
As the beſt men and women. Tifſuc gownes, 
Garters and roſes, fourc{core pound a patrc; 
Embrothered ſtockins, cut- worke {mocks, and ſhirts, 
More certaine marks of lechery, now, and pride, 

Then ere they were of truc nobility ! 

But Pug, ſince you doc burne with ſuch deſire 7 
B 2 40 
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To doc the Common-WEalch of Hell ſora fervice ; 
a content, aſſuming of a body, © 
u goe to cath, and viſie men, a day. 
you muſt take a body ready made, Pug, 
create you none , nor ſhall you forme 
© Yourſclfe an acry one, but become ſubject 
= X®'Toallimpreſſion of the fleſh, youtake, 


poke, how farre your ſubtilty can worke 
Fae h thoſc organs, with that body, ſpic 
Amongſt mankind, S cannot there want vices, 
Ind thereforethe leſlſe necd to carry hem wi'you ) 
Bur as you make your ſoone at nights relation, 
And we ſhall find, it merits from the State, 
You ſhall have both truſt trom us,and imploiment. 


Pug. Moſt gracious Chiefe! - Div. Onely, thus more I bind you, 


| o ſerve the firſt man that you meete ;. and him 

He feewes Pl (hew you, now : Obſery& him. Yor' is he, 

—__ You ſhall ſee, firſt after your clothing. Follow him : 
* " But once engag'd, there you muſt ſtay and fix ; 
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"ary . Not ſhift, untill the midnights cocke doe crow. 


Pug. Any conditions to be gone.' Div. Away, then. 
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-AR, I. Scene. II. 


Fitz. dottred. 


I: they doe, now,name Bretnor, as before; 


_— 


They talk'd of Greſham, and of DoRor Fore-mmi, * + 


Franklin, and Fiske, and $ 4vory ( hewas'n too ) 
But ther's not one of theſe, that ever conld 
Yet ſhew a manthe Dive#, intrue ſort. 
They have their chriſtalls, I doe know, and rings 
. . Andvirgin parchment, and their dead-mens ſults 
. Their ravens wings , their lights , and pentacles, - 
With charaders, I ha' ſeene all theſe, But—=— 
Would I might ſcethe Dive. 1 would give 
A hundred o'theſe picture; to ſee hin 
Once out of pifture. May I prove a cuckold, 
( And that's the one maine mortall thing I feare ) 
It I beginne not, now, to thinke, the Painters © 
- Have only made him, *Slight, he would be ſcene, 
2 \ Onetimeor other elſc. He would not let 
Anancient gentleman, of a good houſe, 
As moſt are now in England, the Fitz-dortrel's, 
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Runne wild, and call upon him thus in vaine, **% 24 
As I ha' done this twelue mone'th. If he be nor, | 

Ar all, why, are there Conjurers If they be not, 

Why, are there lawes againſt 'hem * The beſt artiſts 

Of Cambridee, Oxford, Middleſex, and London, 

Fcx, and Kept, I have had in pay to rafſe him; 

Theſe fifty weckes, and yet h'appearcs not. 'Sdeath, 

| ſhall ſuſpe&, they, can make circle onely, _. 

Shortly, and know but his hard names. They doe ſay, 

H'will meet a man ( of himſclfe ) that has a mindfo him: 


ME 


The DivzsLL tis an 


If he would ſo, I have aminde and a halfe for him : t, | 
He ſhould not be long abſent. Pray thee, come | He exyrof: 
Llong for thee. An' I were with child by him, +» Jera 

' And my wife, too; I could not more. Come, yet, : 19 /ee the 
Good Beelezebub. Were he a kind divell, Divel, 


And had humanity in him, he would come, bur 
Toſavcones longing. I ſhould uſc him well, 
[ fyeare, and with reſpe&t ( would he would try me ) 
Not, as the Conjurers doc, when they ha' rais'd him. 
Get him in bonds, and ſend him poſt, on errands. 
Athouſand miles, it is prepoſterous, that : 
And beleeve, is the true cauſe he comes nor. 
And he has reaſon. Who wguld be engag'd, 
That might live freely, as he may doe 2 I ſweare, 
They are wrong all. The burn'r child dreads the fire. 
They doe not know to entertaine the Dived. 
Twould fo welcome him, obſerue his diet, 
Get him his chamber hung with ar7@5, two of 'hem, 
I my owne houſe; lend hira my wives wrought pillowes: 
And as I am an honeſt man, I thinke, 
If hehad a minde to her, too z Iſhould grant him, 
To make our friend-ſhip perfe. So I would not 
Toeyery man. If he but heare me, now-* 
ſhould come'to me in a brave yong ſhape, 
And take me at my word * ha! Whois this ? 
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AR. I. Scene. IIT. 


Pug.. Fitz-dottrell, 


Jy”, your good pardon, that I thus preſume ©, 
Upon your privacy. I am borne a Gentleman, | 
A younger brother. ; bur in ſome diſgrace, 
Now, with my friends: and want ſome little meanes., | 
Tokeepe me upright, while things be reconcil'd. 
Pleaſe you, to lax my ſervice be of uſe to you, Sir. 
Fn. Service ? *fore hell, my heart was at my mouth , 
Till T had view'd his ſhooes well : for, thoſe roſes 
Wye bigge inough to hide a cloven toc. 


Py 


___ 


| 
TheDiveLL#uan ASS E. 
| No, friend, my number's full. I have one fervant, 
Who is my all, indeed , and, from the broome 
Unto the bruſh: for. juſt ſo farre, I truſt him. 
He is my Ward-robe man, my Cater, Cooke, 
Butler, and Steward; lookes unto my horlc : 
And helpes to watch my wife. H'has all the places, 
ThatI canthinke on, from the garret downward, 
 Fento the manger, andthe curry-combe. 
Pug. Sir, I ſhall put your worſhip to no charge, 
More then my meat, and that bur very litrle, 
I'll ſerve you for your love. Fi. Ha 7 without wages ? 
. Ile harken o'that care, werelI at leaſurce. 
'Burnow, I'm buſic. *Pr'ythe, friend forbeare mee, 
. * And'thou hadft beene a Dived, I ſhould ſay 
”"* Somewhatmoreto thee. Thou doſt hinder, now, 
My meditations. Pug. Sir, I am a Drvell, 
Fit. How | Pug. Atruc Divell, Sir. Fit. Nay, now, you ly : 
Unger your favour, friend, for, I'll not quarrell. 
I look'd o'your feet, afore, you cannot coozen me, 
He viewes Your ſhoo'snotcloven, Sir, youare whole hoof'd. 
bis feet 4- Pee. Sirthat's a popular crror deceives many : 
gaine, © ButIamrhar, I tell you. Xie. What's your name ? | 
Pag. My name is Divell, Sir. Fit. Sai'ſt than truc. Pag. Indeed, Sir. 
Fi. 'Slid ! there's ſome omen i'this ! what countrymans 7-7 
Pug. Of Derby-ſhire, Sir, aboutthe Peake. Fit. That Hole 
Belong'd to your Anceſtors ? Pug.. Yes, Divells arle, Sir. | 
Fit, Il] cntertaine him forthe name ſake. Ha * of 
Andturne away my tother man ? and ſauc ji 
Foure pound a yecre by thar ? there's luck and thrift too ! 
The very Diveffmay come hereafter as well. 
Frend, I receive you : bur ( withall ) I acquaint you, 
Aforchand,, if yo'offend mee, I muſt bear you. 
It is a kind of exerciſe, I ulc. 
And cannot be without. Pug. Yes, if I doc not | 
Offend, you can, ſure, Fit. Faith, Dived, very barely : 
F'l call you by your ſurname, *cauſeT love it. 
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AQ.lI. Scene. III. 
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4 
Ingine. Wittipol. Manly. Fitzdottrell, Pug, 


Yonder he walkes, Sir, I'll goe lift him for you. | : g 
| Wit. Tohim, good Iagine, raiſe him up by degrees, 
Gently, and hold him there too, you can doe it, 

Shew your ſelfe now, a Mathewaticall broker. 

Jag. I'll warrant you for halfe apiece. Wir. 'Tis done, Sir. 
| Man. Is't poſſible there ſhould be ſuch a man * 
* Wir. Youſhall be yourowne witneſle, I'll not labour 

+ » Totemptyou paſt your faith. Aran, And is his wife 
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The DiveLL is an ASSE. 


So very handfome,fay you 2 Wrr. I ha' not ſcenc her. 
Since | came home from travel] : and they ay, 

Ghee is not alter'd; Then before T went, 

I{aw her once ;, bur ſo, as ſhe hath ſtucke 

Still i my view, no object hath remov'd her. 


Man. 'Tis a faire gueſt, Friend, beauty : and once lodg'c 


Deepe in the cyes, ſhe hardly leaves the Inne. 

How do's he keepe her / Wiz. Very brave. However, 
Himſelfe be ſordide, he is ſenſuall that way. 

In cvery drefſing, he do's ſtudy her. 


Man. And furniſh forth himſelfe ſo from the Brokers 2 


Wit. Yes. that's a hyr'd ſuite, he now has on, 

Toſee the Divell is an 4fſe, to day, in 

(This Ingine gets three or foure pound a weeke by him) 
He dares not mifle a new Pley, or a Feaſt, 

What rate {oever clothes be at ; and thinkes 

Himſelfe ſtill new in other mens old. Mn. Bur ſtay, 
Do's he love meat ſo 2 We. Faith he do's not hate it, 
But that's not it. His belly and his palate 

Would be compounded with for reaſon. Mary, 

A wit he has, of that ſtrange credit with him, 

*Gainſt all mankinde ; as it doth make him doc 

Juſt what it liſt : it raviſhes him forth, 

Whither it pleaſe, to any aſſembly or place, - 

And would conclude him ruin'd, ſhould he ſcape 
/One publike meeting, out of the beliefe '. 

He has of his owne great, and Catholike ſtrengths, 

In arguing, and diſcourſe. Ir takes, I ſee : 
H'has got the cloake upon him. Fe. A faire garment, 
By my faith, »gine ! Ing. It was never made, Sir, 
Forthreeſcore pound, I afſure you : 'Twill yeeld thirty. 
The pluſh, Sir, coſt three pound,ten ſhillings a yard ! 
And then the lace, and velvet. Fir. I ſhall, /ngine, 

Be look'd ar, prettily, in it ! Artthou ſure 

The Play is play'd to day * Ing. here's the bill, Sir. 
I, had forgot to git you. Fit. Ha? the Divell ! 

Twill not looſe you, Sirah ! But, 7ngize, thinke you, 
The Gallant js {o furious in his folly : 
So mad upon the matter, thathe'l! part 


With's cloake upo'thoſe rermes * Jng. Truſt not your 1»gme; 


Breake me to pieces cle, as you would doc 
A rotten Craze, or an old ruſty Tacke, 


 Thathas not onerrue wheele in him. Doe but talke with him. 


Fit. 1 ſhall doethar, to ſatisfie you, 1ngrne, 
And my ſelfe too. With your leave, Gentlemen. 
Which of you is it, is ſo meere Idolater 
To my wives beauty, and ſo very prodigal! 
Unto my patience, that, for the ſhort parlee ? 
Of one ſwift houres quaner, with my wife, 
He will depart with (let me ſee) this cloake here 
The price of folly * Sir, arc you the man 2 
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The DivELL wan ASSE. 


Hee ſorug 


, Ichink T ſhall, with ſome convenien: ſtudy, 


himſelfe wp 
in the cloak, 


Wrr. lam that vent'rer, Sir. Fi#. Good time: your namc 
Is Witty-pol : Wit. The ſarne, Sir. Fit. And'tistold me, 
Yo'have travel!'d lately £ Wir. Thar I have, Sir. Fr. Truly, 
Your travells have alter'd your complexion ; | 
But ſure your wit ſtood ſtill. 17. It may well be, Sir. 
All heads ha'not like growth. Fe. The good mans gravity, 
Thar left you land, your father, nevertaughr you | 
Theſe pleaſant matches 2 Wir. No, nor can his mirth, 
With whom I make'hem, put me off. Fi#, You are 
Reſolv'd then 2 Wie. Yes, Sir. Ft. Beauty is the Saint, 
You'll ſacrifice your ſelte, into the ſhirt too ? | 
Wit. So I may ſtill cloth, and keepe warme your wiſdome * 
Fit. You lade me Sir! Wir. I know what you will beare, Sir, 
Fit, Well, to the point. *Tis only, Sir, you ſay, 
To ſpeake unto my wife 2 Wit. Only, to ſpeake to her. 
Fit. Andin my preſence 2 3772. In your very preſence. 
Fit. And inmy hearing « W# In your hearing: ſo, 
You interrupt us not, F#. For th * ſhort {pacc 
You doe demand, the fourth part o* an hour, 


And this good helpe to boor, bring 1ny ſeltc to't. 
Wit. 1aske no more. Fit. Pleale you, walk to'ard my houſe, 
Speake whar you lift ; that times yours : My right 
I have departed with. Bur, not beyond, 
A minute, or a ſecond, looke for. Length, 
And drawing out, ma'advance much, to theſe matches. 
And I except all kiſſing. Kiſſesare 
Silent petitions ſtill with willing Lowers. ”, 
Wit. Lovers : How falls that your phantfic ? Fi. Sar. 
I doc know ſomewhat, I forbid all lip-worke. 
Wit. Iam not cager at forbidden daintics. 
Who covers unfit thinks, denies him ſelfe. 
Fit. You ſay well, Sir,” was prettily ſaid, that fame, 
He do's, indeed. I'll have no touches, therefor, 
Nor takings by the arres,nor tender circles 


i Caſt *bour the waſt, bur all be done at diſtance. 


Love is brought up with thoſe ſoftmignrard handlings ; 
His pulſc lies in his palme : and I defend 
All melting joynts, and fingers, ( that's my bargaine ) 

| doe defend *hem any thing like action. 

Bur talke, Sir, what you will. | Uſe all the Tropes 
And Schemes, that Prince Quintilien can afford you: «MN 
And much good do your Rheteriques heart. You are welconec, Sir. 
Ingine, God b'w'you. Wt. Sir, I muſt condition 

To havethis Gentleman by, a witncſſe, Fir. Well, 


Tam content ſo he be ſilent. Ma. Yes, Sir. 


Fit. Come Divel, I'll make you roome, ſtreight, But I'll ſhew you 


 Firſt,ro your Miſtreſle, who's no common one, 


You muſt conceive, that brings gaineto ſee her. 


[ hope thou'ſt brought me googlucke, Peg. I ſhall do't, Si. AR. 
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AQ. I. Scene. V. 
Pirtipol, Manly. 


Nine, you hope o'your halfe piece ? *Tis there, Sir, 
Be gone. Friend Manly, who's within here & fixed © 
Man, Tamdirectly 1n a fit of wonder 
Whar'll be the iſſue of this conference ! 
Wiz. For that, ne'r vex yourfſelfe, till the event. 
How like yo'him £ Max, I would faine ſee more of him. 
Wit. What thinke you of this Y* Maw. I am paſt degrees of thinking, 
Old Africk, and the r ew America, 
With all their fruiteof Monſters cannot ſhew / 
Sojuſt a prodigie. Wit, Could you have þekev'd, 
Without your ſight, a minde ſoſordide inward, 
Should be fo {pecious, and laid forth abroad, 
Toall the ſhew, that ever ſhop, or ware was ? 
Man, I belceve any thing now, though I confeſle 
His YVrices are the moſt extremithes*" 
I ever knew in nature. But, why faves he ' 
The Divelſo 2 Wit. O Sir! forhiddentreafure, 
He hopes to finde : and has propes'd himſelfe 
So infinite a Maſle as to recoyer; 
He cares not what he parts with, of the preſent, 
To his men of Art, whote the race, may coine him, 
Promiſe gold-mountaines, and the.covetous 
Are ſtill moſt prodigall. Afav. But ha' you faith, MSN 
That he will hold his bargaine e Fiz. O deare, Sir ! 
He will not off on't. Feare hinynot. Iknow him. 
One baſeneſſe ſtill accompanies another. 
See! heis heere already, and hiswife too. 
Man, A wondrous handſome creature, as I live ! 


"CC ng I... 


AQ, I. Scene, VI. 
Fitz.dettrell. Miſtreſſe Fitz-dartrell. Wittipol. Manly. 


(ome wife, this is the Gentleman. Nay, bluſh not. | 

Mrs. Fit, Why what doe you meane Sir ? ha' you your reaſon ? 
I do not know, that I havelent ir ( Fir. Wite, 
To any one at leaſt without a , Wife : 
Orthat T have cate or d the thing, of late, 
That ſhould corruptit,/Wherefore gentle wite, 
Obey, it is thy vertue: hold no as 
Of diſputation. Arp. Fit, Are you not enough 
The talke, of feaſts, and mectings, bur You'll fill : 
Make argument for freſh s Fis. Why, carcfull wedlocke, 

| C | | 
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| If IT have a Jonging to have one tale more 
Goe of me, what is that to thee, deare heart * _ 
Why ſhouldſt thou envie my delight? or crofle it? 
By being ſolicirous, when it not concernes thee 
Mis. Bid, Yes 1 have ſhare inthis, The ſcorne will fall 
As bitterly on me, where both are laught at. | 
Fit, Laught at, ſweet bird 2 is thatthe ſcruple £ Come, come, 
A Niaile Thou arta Ni4iſe. Which of your great houſes, 
#4 youny (] will not meaneat home, here, but abroad ) 
Hawksy%. Your families in Frexce, wife, ſend not forth 
 Ejingontef © omethi \within the ſeven yeere, may be laught at 2 
$80 he I doe not ſay ſeven moneths, nor ſeven weekes,. 
| Nor ſevendaics, nor houres : but ſevenyeere wite. 
I give 'hem time. Once within ſeven yeere, 
I thinke they may doc ſomething may be laught af. 
In France, I keepe me there, ſtill, Wherfore, witc, 
Let them that liſt, laugh ſtill, rather then weepe 
For mce Heere is a cloake coſt fifty pound, wite, 
Which I can ſell for thirty, when I ha' ſecnc 
| All Zondow in't, and London has ſcene me. 
F . Today, I goetothe Black-friers Play-bouſe, 
Sit i'the view, falute all my acquaintance, 
Riſe up betweene the A&s, let fallmy cloake, 
Publiſh a handſome man. and a rich ſuite + 
( As thars a ſpeciall end, why we goc thither, 
All that pretend, to ſtand for to'the Stage ) 
The Ladies aske who's that 2 ( For, they do come 
To ſeevus, Leve, as wedoe to ſee them). | 
Now, I ſhall loſe all this, forthe falſe feare 
Of being laught at 2” Yes, wuſſe. Let'hem laugh, wie, 
I.cr me have {uch another cloake to morrovy. 
Ard let hem laugh againe, wife, and againe, 
And then grow fat with laughing and then fatter, 
All my young Gallants, let*hem bring their friends too : 
Shall Oebid 'hem © No let heayen forbid 'hem: 
Or wrt, if't haveany charge on hem. Come, thy care, wiſe, 
[sall T1] borrow of thee. Set your watch, Sir, 
Thou, only art to here, not ſpeake a word, Dove, 
To ought he ſaies. That I dogi'youin precept, 
No lefſe then councell, on your wive-hood, wife, 
Not though he flatter you, or make coun, or Love, - 
( As you muſt loke for theſe ) or ſay, he raile; 
What ere hisans bee, wife, I will have thee 
Delude 'hem with a trick, thy obftinate ſilence ; 
I know adyantages, and I loveto hir 
He diſpoſes Thiele pragmaticke young men, attheir owne weapons. 
hu wife ro 15 your watchready 2 Here my faile beares, for you : 
_ = place, Tacktoward him, ſweet Pinnace, wher's your watch 
| Km ." & Writ. Tl ſetit, Sir, withyours. Afis. Fiz. I mult obcy. 
_ —_— Mas, Her modeſty icemes to ſuffer with her beauty, 
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And fo, as i bs folly were away, | | 

AN pitty. Fir. Now, th/ar. right, beginne, Qur, 

Bur firſt, Ict me repeatthe conwath, briefely. 

] am, Sir, to injoy this cloake, I ſtand.in, 

Freely, and as your gift; upagcondition 

You may as freely, ſpeake here tomy ſpouſe, 

Your quarter of an houre alwaies keep! 

The meaſur'd diſtance of your yard; or more, 

From my ſaid Spouſe: and in my fight and hearing. 

This is your covenant ? 7e. Yes, but yau'll allow 

For this time ſpent, now 4 #4. Set 'herma. ſo much backe. 
Wit. Ithinke, I ſhall notneed g. Fit, Well, begin, Sir, 

There is your bound, Sir, Not nd that ruſh, 
wit. If you interrupt me, Sir, I ſhall diſcloake yau. 

The time I have purchaſt, _ is but ſhort, 

And ,therefore, if I imploy it thriftily, 

T hope I ſtand the neerer to my pardon. 

Iam not here, to tell you, you are faige, 

Orlovely, or how well youdrefſc you, Lady, . - 

I'll fave my ſelfe that eloquence af 6 aſs 

Which can ſpeake theſe things benterto yourhep 1, 

And 'tis a knowledge, whercin fooles may be. 

As wiſc as a Court Parliament. Nor conc I, 

With any prejudice, or doubt, thatyoy 

Should, to the notice of your awne warth 

Leaſtrevelation. Shee's a ſimple waman, _ 

Know's not her good ; { wha ayer kngwes her ill ) 

Andat all carats. That you are the wile, 7 - 

To ſo much blaſted flcſh, as ſcarce hath ſaule, 

In ſtead of ſalt, tokeepe it ſweet; I rhinke, 

Will aske no witneſſes, to _ F OO 

Sheetes that you lic in, with the watghung canglc, 

Thar ces, how dull ps thaw of beauty, { 

Pieces, and quarters, halfe, and whole nights, ſomctimes, 

The Divell-given Elfime Squire, your husbang, 

Doth leave you, quitting heere his proper circle, 

Fora much-worſe i'the walks of Lrncolnes Inae, 

Under the Elmes, t'expeRthe feind in vane,there 

Will confeſſe for you. Fit. I did looks tar this ws 
Wit. And what a daughter of darkenefle, he do's make you, 

Lock'd up from all ſocicty;or wi a ; 

Your eye not let to looke upon a face, 

Undera Conjurers ( or ſome mould tor one, 

Hollow, and leane like his) bur, Py rcat Mcanes, 

As Inow make ; your owne tao caſible luftcrings, 

Without the extraordinary aydes, 

Ot ſpells, or ſpirits, may aſſure you, Lady. 

For my parr, I proteſt *gainſt all ſuch pratice, 

I work by no falſe arts, medicines, or charmes 

To be ſaid forward and backward. Fir. No, Icxcept : 
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Wit. Sir, I ſhall caſe you. F1#. Mum. Wit. Nor have Iends, Lady. 
ook ack 5 Ulponyou, more then this: to tell you how Love | 
bow. Beauties goof Angell, he that waits upon her 

Artall occaſions, and no leſle thon Fortune, 4 
Helps th'adventurous, in me makes thar proffer, 
\W hich never faire one was ſo fond, to loſe, 
Who could but reach a hand out to her freedome, 
Onthe firſt ſight I lov'd you : fince which time, 
, Though I have travell'd, I have beene in travell 
' More forthiis ſecond bleſſing of your cies 
Which now T have purchas'd, then for all aimesclſc. 
Thinke of ir, Lady, % your mindas active, 
As is your beauty : view your objeR well. 
Examine both my faſhion, and my 
Things, that are like, are ſoone familiar : 
And Nature joyes, ſtill in equality. 
'.«t not the ſigne o'the husband fright you, Lady. 
But ere your pring be gone, injoy it. Flowers, 
Though faire, are oft but of one morning. Think, ; 
All beauty doth not laſt untill the &utwexe. 
You grow old, while I cell you this. And ſuch, 
As cannot uſe the preſent, are not wiſe, 
_ If Love and Fortune will take care of us, _ 
Why ſhould our will be wanting 2 This is all. 
: Wha doc you anſwer, Lady ? Fi#; Now, the ſport comes. 
Shee flands Let him ſtill waite, waite, waite: while the watch goes, 
And the time runs. Wife | Wit. How ! not any word £ 
Naythen,[ taſte atricke in't. Worthy Lady, 
I cannot be ſo falſe to mine owne thoughts 
Of your preſumed goodnefle, to conceive : 
This as your rudeneſle, which I ſce's impos'd. 
Yer, ſince your cautelous Zeyler, here ftands by you, 
And yo'are deni'd the liberty o'the houſe, 
Let me take warrant, Lady, from your filence, 
( Which ever is interpreted conſent) 
To make your anſwer for you : which ſhall be 
Toas good purpolc, as I can imagine, * 
| And what I thinke you'ld ſpeak. Fit. No, no, no, no. 
* Heſets Mr, Wit. 1 ſhall reſume, Sir. Man. Sir, what doc you meanc * 
Manly bs Wt. Onc interruption more, Sir, and you goc 
friend un her Into.your hoſe and doubler, nothing faves you. 
place, And therefore harken. This is for your wife. 

Mas. You muſt play faire,Sir. Wit. Stand for me, god frienes 
xd /peakes Troth, Sir,tis more then true, that you have uttred 
 - .**Y Of my uncquall, and fo fordide match heere, 

Withall the circumſtances of my bondage. 

T have a husband, and a two-legg'd one, 

Bur ſuch a moon-ling, as no wit of man 

Or roſes can redceme from being an Aſſe, 

H'ts growne too much, the ſtory of mcas mouthes 


4 


for her, + 
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To ſcape his lading : ſhould I mak't my ſtudy, 

And lay all wates, yea, call mankind to helpe, + 
' To take his burden off, why, this one a&t ? 

Of his, to let his wife outro be conrted, 

And. at aprice, proclaimes his afinine nature 

$0 lowd, as I am weary of my title to him. 

Bur Sir, you ſeeme a Gentleman of vertue, 

Nolefſe then blood , and one that every way 

Lookes as hee were of to0 g00d quality, 

To intrap a credulous woman, or betray her 

Since you have paid thus deare, Sir, for a viſit, 

And made ſuch venter, on your wit, and charge 

Meerely to {ce me, or at moſt to ſpeake to me, 

L were too ſtupid, or ( what's worſe) ingrate 

Not to returne your venter. Thinke, but how, 

I may with ſafety doe it, I ſhalltruſt 

My love and honour to you, and preſume, 

You'll ever husband both, againſt this husband ; 

Who, if we chance to change his liberall cares, 

To other enfignes, and with labour make 

A new beaſt of him, as he ſhall deſerve, 

Cannot complaine, he is unkindly dealth with. 

This day he 15 to goe to a new play, Sir, 

From whence no feare, no, norauthority, 

Scarlely the Kings command, Sir, will reſtraine him, 

Now yowhave fitted him with a Stage-garmenr, 


For the meers. names ſake, were there nothing clſe, 

And many'more ſuch journeics, he will make. 
Which, 1 now, or, any time heercafter, 

Offer us opportunity, you heare, Sir, 


Who'll beas glad, and forward to imbrace, 
Meete, and enjoy it chearcfully as you. 
I humbly thanke you, Lady. Fit. Keepe your ground Sir. 


Wit. Will you be lightned 2 F#. Mum. Wit. And but I am, 


By the ſad contra thus to take my leave of you 
At this ſo envious diftance, I had taughr 
Ourlips ere this, to ſcale the happy mixture 
Made of our ſoules.* But we muſt both, now, yeeld 
Tothe neceſſity. Doe not thinke yet, Lady, 
But I can kiſſe, and touch, and laugh, and whiſper, 
And doe thoſe crowning coun: ſhips-too, for which 
Day, and the publike have allow'd no name 
But, now, my bargaine binds me. 'Twere rude injury, 
T'1mportune more, or urge a noble nature, 
To wharof it's owne bounty it is prone to: 
Elte, I ſhould ſpeake=—Burt, Lady, Ilove ſo well, 
AsTIwill hope, you'lldo ſo to. I have done, Sir. 
Fit, Well, then, I ha'won * Wie. Sir, AndI may win, too. 
Fit. Oyes ! nodoubton't. Ill rake carefull order, 
That ſhee ſhall hang forth enſignes atthe window, 
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To tell you when I am abſent. Or I'll kcepe 
Three or foure foote-men, ready ſtill of purpoſe, 
To runne and fetch you at her longings, Sir. 

Ill goc beſpeake me ſtraight a guilt caroch, 

For her 04 pn to take the aire 1n : yes, 

Into Hide-parke, and thence into Black-Friers, 
Viſitthe painters, where you may ſee pictures, 
And note the propereſt limbs, and how to make 'hem. 
Or what doe you ſay untoa middling Goſlp * 

To bring you aye together, at her lodging * 

Under pretext of teaching o'my wife > 
Some rare receit of drawing atzond milke 2 ha * 

[r ſhall bee a part of my care. Good Sir, God b'w'you. 
I h# kept the contraR, and the cloak is mince owne. 

Wit. Why, much good do't you Sir, it may fall out, 
That you ha'bought it deare, though I ha' not fould it. 

Fit, A pretty riddle | Fare you well, good Sir. 

Wife, your face this way, looke on me: and thinke 
Yo'have had a wicked dreame, wife, and forget it, 

Man, This is the ſtrangeſt motion I cre law. 

Fit. Now, wife, fits this faire cloake the worſe upon me, 
For my great ſufferings, or your little patience 2 has +_ 
They laugh, youthinke 2 Aw. Fit. Why Sir, and you might {ce't, 
What thought, they have of you, may be ſoone colleQed 
By the young Gentlmans ſpeach. Fiz. Young Gentleman * 
Death ! youare in love with him, are you ? could he not iy 
Be nam'dthe Gentleman, without the young ? Rx 
Up ro your Cabbin againe. Af. Fit. My cage, yo' were beſt | 

' Tocallit? Fit. Yes, ſing there. You'ld faine be making * | 

Blanck Manger with it at your mothers ! I know you. 
Goe get you up. How now ! what ſay you, Divell ? 
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AQ. I. Scene. VII, 


Pug. Fitz. dottrell. Ingine. m1 | 
2 


H Eere 1s one Izgine, Sir, deſires to ſpeake with you. 
Fit. Ithought he brought ſome newes, of a hixol#! 

Let him come in, good Divel: fetch him elſe þ 

O, my tine 1ngize | what's th'affaire © more cheats 
1ng. No Sir, the Wit, the Braine, the great Projafifer 

I told _ *, 1s5newly cometo towne. * Ee 
Fit. Where, Ingine? Ine. I ha'brought him H'j withour i 

Ere he pull'd off his boots, St but {o Gllow'd . "IN ) 

For buſineſſe : Fit, But what is a Projettor e ; "AY 

[ would CONCEIVE, Ing. Why, one Sir, that proje ; 4x | 

Woaztes to enrich men, or to make *hem great A 

Bur ſuites, by marriages , by undertaking : ; | 

According as he ſees they humour it. 
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Fit. Can he not conjure at all 2 -7»g. I thinkehe can, Sir. 
(Totell you true ) bur, you doe know, of late, | 
The State hath tane ſuch nore of 'hem, and compell'd 'hem, 
To enter ſuch great bonds, they dare not praftice. 
Fit. 'Tistrue, and Tlie fallow fort, the while ! | jg 
Jrg. O, Sir ! you'll grow the richer for the reſt, | IS 
Fit, T hope I ſhall : but 7»gine, you do talke 
Somewhat too much, o'my courſes, 'My Cloake-cuſtomer 
Could tell me ſtrange particulars,  1»#. By my neancs 2 \ 
Fit. How ſhould he have '*hemelſe Ine. You doe not know, Sir, - 
What he has : and by what arts ! A monicd man, Sir, 
And is as great with your A4lmenack-Men, as you arc | 
Fit. That Gallant ? Ing. You make the other waite too long, here: 
And he is extreme punRuall. Fiz. Is he a gallant ? | 
Ine. Sir you ſhall ſee : He'is in his riding ſuit, 
As he comes now from Courr, But hotebiad ſpeake: 
Miniſter matter to him, and then Ul me. 
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AQ, II. Scene, I. 


Meer-craft. Fitz-dotwrell. Ingine. Traints. Pug, rt 


d Ir. money's a whore, a bawd, a drudge ; * 
Ne Fit to runne our on errands : Let her goe. j 
CPD Yiapecunis | when ſhe's runne and gone, 
And flcd and dead, then will I fetch her, againe, 
2A With 4qe4-vite,our of an old Hogſ-head ! * 
While there are lees of wine, or dregs of beere, | "x 
I'll never wanther ! Coine her out of cobwebs, -. 
Duſt, but I'll have her ! Raiſc wooll upon egge-ſhells; "=R 
Sir, and make grafſe grow out o'marro-bones. "90%, 
To make her come. ( Commend me to your Miſtreſſe, | 7000087: L 
Say, let the thouſand pound bur be had ready, 
And it is done ) 1 would but ſee the creature 
( Of fleſh, and blood ) the man, the Prince, indeed, 
That could imploy ſo many millions 
As I would helpe him to. Fit. How, talks he ? millions * 
Mer, (Tl give you an accaynt of this tomorrow. ) 
Yes, Iwilltakenoleſſe, and d& it too; 
It they were A&yriedes : and without the Dived, 
By dire&t meanes, it ſhall be good in law. 7ze. Sir. 
Mer. Tell Mr. Wood-cock, 1'll not faile to meet him 
Upon th'Zxchange ar night. Pray himto have _- 
The writings there, and wee'll difpatchit: Sir,” 
You area Gentleman of a good preſence, 
A handſome man ( I have conſidered you ) \.. 
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As a fit ſtocke to graft honours upon : 
| have a Proic& to make you a Duke, now. 
'That vou ravſt be One, within {0 many moneths, 
And 1 ſet down, out of true reaſonof ſtate, | 
Ycu ſhz' not avoid it. Bur you muſt harken, then. 
Ing. Harken ? why Sw, doe you doubt his cares ? Alas? 
You doe not know Maſter Fitz attire), WP: 
Fit. Hc do's not know me indeed. Ithank you, 1ngime, 
Tor reQitying him. Mp. Goad |! Why, Inging, then 
I'll tel! you. { Lice you ha' credit, here, | 
Ard, that you can keepe cqunlcil, I'lgot queſtz00s 
He ſhall but be an undertaker withane, + 
In a moſt fealtble bus'neſle. It ſhall coſt him < 1 
Nothing. /ng. Good, Sir. Aer. Excepthe pleaſe, but's count'nance, 
( That I will have ) Cappeare N't, to gxeat men, | 
For which I'll make himone. He ſhall not draw 
A ſtfing of's purſe. I'il drive his paxetitfar bins, 
We'll take in Cit zens, Commonets, and Aldermen, 
Tq beare the charge, agd blow,:heya off againe, 
Like ſo nafiy4dead flics, Wheti"tis Carried. - 
The'thing's for recovery &fdrown'd Land, + 
Whercot the Crown's to have a moicty, 
Ifit be owner ; Elfe, the Crowne and Owners 
To ſhare that moiety : and the recoverers 
T'enjoy the tother moiety, for their charge. BT 1 
' Treg. Throughout Eneland? Mer. Yes, which will ariſc 
Tocightecne millions, = the tuſt yeere : | 
I have computed all, and made my furvay 
Unto an acre, I'll beginne at the Pan, 
Not, at the $kirts : as ſome ha' done, and loſt, 
Allthatthey wrought; theirtimber-worke, their trench, 
Their bankes all borne away, orelſe £11'd up 
By the next winter, Tur, they never went 
The way. T1 have ir all. Ing. A Gallant tract 
. Oflanditis! Aer, *Twill yecld apound an acre. 
We muſt let cheape, eyes at firſt, - But Sir, 
This lookes too large foryou, I ſee. Come hither, 
We'll havealeſſe. Here's a plaine fellow, you ſec him, 
Has his black bag of papers, there, in Buckram, 
Wr'not be ſould for th'Earldome of Pancridee: Draw, 
G1 me out one,by chance, Proje&t; foure dogs skins 2 
Twelve thouſand pound! the very worſt,at firſt. 
Fir. Pray youlet's ſce't Sir. Mer, 'Tis 2 toy, a trifle ! 
Fr. Trifle ! 12. thouſand pound for dogſ-skins © Mer. Yes, 
But, by way of dreſſing ,you muſt know, Sir, 
And med'cining the leather, toa height 
Ot improv'd ware,like your Borachro | 
Of Spaire, Sir, I can fetch nine thouſand for't== 
Ing. Otthe Kings gloyer ? Mey. Yes, how heard you that ? 
Ing. vir, I doe know you can. Aer, Withinthis houre 
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And reſerve halte my ſecret. Pluck another ; 
Sec if thou haſt a happier hand: Trhought ſo. 
Thevery next worſe roit | Bortle-ale. 
Yet, this is two and twermy thenſand'! - Pry thee 
Pull out another, two orthree, £##. Goad, ſtay, friend, _ 
By bottle-ale, two and twenty thouſand pound : 

Mer. Yes, Sir, it's caſt to-penny-hal'penny-farthing, 

O'the back-fide, thereycuimay ce it, read, 

T will not bate a.Hayinetono'theofamn. 

T1l winne it my water, and my malr, 

My furnaces, and hanging 0'my coppeis, 

Thetonning, and ſubtilty'&'my yet , 

And, then the carth of ay bottles, which Idig, 
Turne up, and ſtcepe, and worke, end neale, nry felfe. 
Toadegree of Prec lane. Yowwſiwender, 

At my proportions, what I wil put up 

In ſeven yeeres ! for ſolong time, Taske 

For my invention. I'wwave mn eorke, Fs 
Inmy mere ſtop'ling, "borethree thouſand pound, - 
Withinthat terme: by googang of 'hemn ont 

Juſt to the ſize of my Lonter andnbtflicng. ” * 
There's infinite lofſe i'that. Whathaſt thonthere © 
O'making wine of raiſins : this is in hand, now, ' 

Ing. 1s not that ſtrange, Sir, to-makewine of rarfins 2 

Mer, Yes, and as truewine, as th wines of France, 
Or Spine, or Italy, Looke of what grape 
My raifin is, that wine I'll pen 
As of the muſcatel[grape, 11 waeſcatell. 

Ot Canary, his; the Clares, his ; 
So «£ all kinds : and bare you of the prices, 
Of wine, throughout the kingdothe, halfe in halfe. 

Ing. But, how, Sir, if you raiſT the other commodity, 
Raifins 2 Mer, Why, then I'll make it out of black-bernes : 
And it ſhall doe the ſame. 'Tis but more arr, 

. And the charge lefle. Takeout another. F:#. No, good Sir, 
Save you thetrouble, FH not looke, nor heare 

Ofany, but your firſt, there; the Drown'd-land: 

It't will doe, as you ſay. Mev. Sir,there's not place, 
Togiyoudemonſtration of theſe a 

They arealittle to ſubtle. Bur, T could fhew you 

vuch a neceiſity in'r, as you muſt be 

but what you pleaſe : againſt the receiv'd herefic, 

That England beares no Dukes. Keepe you the land, Sir, 
Thegreatneſle of th'eſtate ſhall throw'r upon you. 

It you like better turning it to money, 

\\ hat may not you, Sir, purchaſe-with that wealth * 

53y, you ſhould part with vo o'your millions, 

To bethething you would, who would not do't * 

AsI proteſt, I will, out of my divider, 

Lay,tor ſome pretty principality, 
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In 7taly, frdm the Church : Now, you perhaps, 
Fancy the ſmoake of England, rather 2 But— 
Ha'you no private roome, Sir, to draw to, | 
Teenlarge our ſelves more upon. F#z.'O yes, Divel ! 
Mer. Theſe. Sir, are bus'neflcs, aske to be carried 
With caution. and in cloud. Fe. I apprehend, 
They doe ſo, Sir, Divef, which way is your Miſtreſle : 
Peg. Above, Sir, in her chamber. Ft. O that's well. 
Then this way'good, Sir. Mer. I ſhall follow you; Traiwer, 
Gi methe bag, and goe you preſently, 
Commend my ſervice to my Lady Tail-bwſb., 
Tell her I am come from Court this morning ; ſay, 
T have got our bus'neſſe mov'd; and well : Intreat her, 
That ſhe give you the foure-ſcore Angels, and fee'hem 
Diſpos'd ofto my Councel, Sir Poul Eitherſide. 
Sometime, today, I'll waite upon her Ladiſhip, 
Wirh the relation. 7zg. Sir, of what diſpatch, 
He is! Doyoumark * Mer. Ingine, when did you lce 
My couſin Bwer-if{ ? keepes he ſtill your quarter * 
I'the Bermudas * Ine. Yes, Sir, he was.writi 
This morning, very hard. Aer. Be not you knowne to him, 
That I am comet6 Towne: I have efte 
A buſineſle for him, but I would have it take him, 
Before he thinks for't. Ing. It ispaſt 2 Aer. Not yet. 
"Tis well o'the way. 1ng..O Sir ! your worſhip takes 
Infinite paines. Mer. I love Friends.,to be active : 
A ſluggiſh nature puts off man, and kinde. 
Ing. And ſuch a bleſſing followes it.. Aer. I thanke 
' My fate. Pray you let's be private, Sir 2 Fs. In, here. 
Mer. Where none may interrupt us. Fit. You heare, Divel, 
Lock the ſtreet-doores faſt, and let no one in 
( Except they be this Gentlemans followers ) 
To trouble me. Doc you marke ? Yo'have hard and ſcene 
Something, to day ; and, by it, you may gather 
Your Miſtreſſe is a fruite, that's worth the ſtealing 
And therefore worth the watching. Be you ſure, now, 
Yo'have all your cies about you; and lerin 
No lace-woman , fior bawd, that brings French-maſques, 
And cut-works, Seeyou © Nor old croancs, with waters. 
To convey letters. Nor no youths, diſguis'd 
Like country-wives, with creame, and marrow-puddings, 
Much knavery may be vented ina pudding, s 
Much baudy intelligence : They'are ſhrewd ciphers, 
Nor turne the key to any neighbours need ; 
Be't but to kindle fire, or hegg a line, 
Pur it our, rather : all out, to an aſhe, 
Thar they may ſeeno ſmoke. Or water, ſpill it : 
Knock o'the empty tubs, that by the ſoun 
They may beforbid entry. Say, we are robb'd, 
It any come to borrow a ſpoone, or {v, 
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7not have good fortune, or gods bleffing ; 
Levin, while I am buſic. Peg. I'll take care, Sir, 
They ſha'not trouble you, ifrhey would. Fir. Well doe ſo. 
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AR, II, Scene. IT. 


Pug. Miſtreſle Fitz. dettred. 


Have no ſingular ſervice of this,now ? 
| Nor no ſuperlative Maſter * Iſhall wiſh 
Tobcin hell againe, at enſure? B 
AVite from thence ? That had bin ſuch a ſubrilty, 
Asto bring broad-clothes hirher : or-tranſport 
Freſh Oranges into Spaiwe. I finde it, now 3 
My Chiefe was 1'the right. Can any fiend 
Boaſt ofa better Yice, then heere by nature, 
And art, th'are owners of 2 Hell ner owne me, 
' But [amraken ! the finetratofir 
Pulls me alotiy ! To heare menfuch rs 
Growne in our ſubtleſt Sciewces ! My fitft 2, tow, 
Shall be, tro make this Maſter ofmine cuckold: . 
The primitive worke of darkenefſſe, I will ef 
I will deſerve ſo well of my faite © 
By my diſcoveries, firſt, my counſells after ; 
And keeping counſell, after that : 25 who, 
Soever, is one, I'll be another, ſure, 
1'll ha'my ſhare. Moſt delicate damn'd ficth ! 
She will be ! O ! that I could ſtay time, tow, 
Midnight will come too fat upon me, ffeare, 
To cut my pleaſive—— As. Fir. Looke arthe back-doore, 
One knocks, ſee who it is. Pug. Dairtry ſhe Drivel! 
Ms. Fit. ] cannot get this venter of the cloake, 
Out of my fancie ; —_ Genrlemans you 4 he 
He tooke, which though 'twere ſtrange, handſome, 
And had a grace wichall the newneſſe. 
Sure he will thinke me that id creature, 
He ſaid, and may conclude it; if 1 not 
Some thought to thanke th'atrempt. Hedid preſume, 
By all the carriage of it, on my braine, 
For anſwer , and will ſweare 'tis very barren, 
If ir can yceld him no returne. Who 1s it * 
Pg. Miſtreſſe, it js, bur firſt, ler me aſſure 
The excellence, of Miſtreſſes, I am, 
Al:hough my Maſters man, My Miſtreſle ſlave, 
The ſervant of her ſecrers, and {weer furnes, 
And know, what fitly will conduce to cither. 
Ms, Fit. What's this 2 I pray you come to your ſelfc and thinke 
Whar your part is : to make an cr Tell, 
Whos it at the doore 2 Pug. The Gendeman,Miſtreſlc, 
SI 


Divelt rc 


Farnes, 


Who 


_——_— 


"This morning, who expects onely to take 


Bid him pur off his 


Maſter Fitz-dottrel, 1 am no ſuch foule;, 


Thar opensto my gallery : clſe, Iſweare 


Tothe juſt rage of his offended jealouſic. 
Orif your Maſters ſenſe be not ſo quicke 
To right me, tell him, I ſhall finde a friend 
That will repaire me. Say, I will be quict 


Sure, he will underſtand me: I durſt not, 
Be more direct. For this officjous fellow, 


nde already. Yet, if he but tell him 
This in my words, he cannot biit conceive 
Himſelfe both apprehended, and requitcd. 
ff Ken, | [ would not wid ws thinke he mct'a,ffarue 


 Alittle ignorant, to entertaine - 

No: all ſo wiſe, as ſome true politique wife 
( I ſpeake it with my Maſters peace ) whoſe 
Arleaſt dclay him inthe thing he longs for, 


Onely atitle, Could but he write Cackold, 


Be, elſe, ſo ſaucy— Pag. If it were not cl 


The very forked roptoo : why ſhould he 


1, His worſtypfull ambition; and the top of it ; 


Who was at the cloake-charge to ſpeake with you, 


Nor faire one, tell him, will be had with ſtalking. 
And wiſh him to for-bearc his acting to me, | 
Arthe Gentlemans chamber-window in Lincelnes-Innethere, 


Teacquaint my husband with his folly, and Icave him 


wy husbands new groome, is a ſpje upon me, 
I 


Or ſpoke to one, not there, though I were ſilent. th 'X 

How now 2 -ha'youtould him ? Peg. Yes. Mi. Fit. And what ſaies he? 
Pug. Saics he 7. That which my telfe would ſay to you, if I dutſt; 

That you are proude, ſweet Miſtreſſe ! and with-all, 


Would be: who having march'd withſuch a Napſox 


face 


- Hathleftraccuſe him, now, Eo: doth confeſſe him, 
What you can make him , will yet ( out of ſcruple, 
Anda ſpic'd conſcictice) defraud the poore Gentleman, 


. And makes it his whole ſtudy, how to compaſſe, 


carcly, 


Keepe you, thus mur'd upina back-roome, Miſtrefle, 


Some ſmall command'ments from you, what you pleaſe, 
Worthy your forme, he ſaies, and gentleſt manners. 
Mis. Fit. O | you'llanon prove his hir'd man, I feare, 
What has he giv'n you, for this meſſage ? Sir, 
Logs of ſtraw, and leave 
To ſpread his nets, in view, thus. Though they take 


 Inmine owne houſe 2 Pray you, in thoſe words give it him. 
Pug. This is ſome foole turn'd ! As. Fir. If he bethe Maſter, 
He goes ont. Joy, of that ſtate and wit, which I allow him ; 


p 


The good that's proffer'd ; and (by your beaurics leave) 


He had his ends. For, looke you—— Xs. Fit. This can be 
None bur my husbands wit. Peg. My pretious Miſtreſle. 
Ms. Fit. Itcreaks his Iwugine: The groome never durſt 
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Allow you ne'r a caſement to the ſtreete, 
FTeare of engend ring by the CYCsS, W ith oallants, 
Forbid you paper , pen and inke, like Kats-bane, 
Search your halte pint of mwſcated, leſt a lener 
Be ſuncke i'the pot : and hold your new-laid egge 
Againſt the fire. leaſt any charme be writthere * 
. Will you make benefit of truth, deare Miſtreſle, 
IfI doe tell it you: I do'tnotoften ? 
lam ſer over you, imploy'd, indeed, 
Towatch your ſteps, your lookes, your very breathings. 
And to report them to him, Now, if you 
Will be a true, right, delicate ſweet Miſtreſſc, 
Why, we will make a Cokes of this Wiſe Maſter. 
We will, my Miſtreſſe, an abſolute fine Cotes, 
And mock, to aire, all the deepe diligences 
Ofſuch a ſolemne, and effeQuall Aſle, 
An Aſſeto ſo good purpoſe, aswe'll uſe him. 
I will contrive it ſo, that you ſhall goe | 
ToPlaies, to Maſques, to Meetings, and to Feaſts, 
For, why is all this Rigging, and fine Tackle, Miſtreſſe, 
If you neate handſome veſlells, of good ſaile, _ 
Put not forth ever, and anon, with your nets 
Abroad into the world, Tr is your fiſhing. 
There you ſhall chuſe your friends, your ſervants, Lady, 
Your fd uires of honour , I'll convey-your letters, 
Fetch anſwers, doe you all the offices, 
That can belong to your bloud, and beauty. And, | 
For the variety, at my times, although 
_ . Tamnotindueſymmerrie,the man 
Of thar proportion, or inrule 
Of phyſcke, of the juſt complexion + 
Or of that truth of Piccarded, in clothes, 
To boaſt a ſoveraignty o're Ladies : yet | | 
I know, to doe my turnes, ſweet Miſtreſle. Come, kiſſe— 5 ay 
Ms. Fit. 'How now | Pug. Deare delicate Miſtreſſe, Iam your ſlave, —_ 
Your little wor»ze, that loves you : your fine Menkie ; wy 
Your Dogge, your lack, your Pug, that longs to be | 
Sul'd, o'your pleaſures. Mi. Fre, Heare you allthis ? Sir, Pray you =, binkes] 
Come from your ſtanding, doe, a little, ſpare | ber buſband 
Your ſelfe, Sir, from your watch, applaud your Sqwre, watcher, 
That ſo well followes your inſtructions ! | 


ee 
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AR. IL Scene. III, 


Fitz, dittrel., Ms. Fitz-dettred. Pug. 


Y Ow now, ſweetheart 2 what's the matter ? Ms, Fit, Good ! 
Youarca ſtrangerto the plot ! you ſet not 
Your laucy Divel, here, to'tempt your wife, 


With 
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With all the inſolent uncivill language, 
Or action, he could vent ?' Fit. Did youſo, Dive#* | 
Mis. Fit. Not you ? you were not planted i'your hole to heate him, 
Ul po'the ſtayres * or here, behinde the hangings © 
] doe not know your qualities © he durſt doe it, 
And you not give direQions © Fir. You ſhall ſee, wite, 
- ly 4- Whcatherhe fur or no : and what it was 
cR $a. 1 diddireft. Pug. Sweet Miſtreſſe, are youmad 
ters preſent- Fit, You moſt meer c Rogue you open manifeſt Villaine ! 
ly with « You Fiend apparant you : you declard Hel-hound ! | 
cadgeliwyon Pug. Good Sir. Fit. Good Knave, good Raſcall, and good Traitor. 
him, Now, I doe finde you parcel-Divel, indeed. 
Upo' the point of truſt 2 T'your firft charge * 
The very day o'your probation ? 
Tatempt your Miſtreſſe * You doe ſee; good wedlocke, 
How I direted him, A#. Fit. Why, where Sir, were you? 
Fis, Nay, there is one blow more, for exercile : | RY 
I told you, I ſhould doe it. P#g. Would you had done, Su, 
He firikes Fit. O wife, the rareſt man! yerthere's another | 
bim againe; To put you 1n mind o' the laſt. Such a brayc man, wife! » 
| Within, he has his projets, and do's vent *hetn, 
and againe, The gallanteft ! where you _— ha? 
Would you be aRing of the Izcubas 2 
Did her filkes ruſtling move you 2 . Pag. Gentle Sir. 

Fit, Out of my fight, Ifthy name were not Drivel, 

= Thouſhould'ſt not ſtay a minute with me. -In, 

| Goe, yet ſtay: yet goe too, I am —_— 
What I will doe : and you ſhall know't hand. 
Divell goes Soone as the Gentleman is gone, doe you heare £ 
_ Tl helpe your liſping. Wife, ſuch a man, wie ! 

He has ſuch plots! He will make me a Divke ! 

No lefle, by heaven ! ſix Mares, to your coach, wife ! 
That's your proportion ! And your coach-man bald! 
Becauſe he ſhall be bare, inough, Doe not youlaugh, 
Wearc __ for a place, and all, ithe ma 

What to be of. Have faith, be not an Infidell. 

You know I am not caſic to be gull'd. | 

I ſweare, when I have my midliqne, clſe, I'll make. 
Another Datcheſſe, if you ha' not faith. 

Ms. Fit. You'll ha'too much, I feare, intheſe talfe ſpirits, 
Ft. Spirits * O, nofuch thing ! wife ! wit, mcere wit ! 
This man defies the Divel, and al his works ! 

He dos't by t#gine, and deviſes, he ! 
He has his wingedploughes, that goe with ſailes, 
Will plough you fonty acres, atonce! andmills, 
Will ſpout you water, tenmiles off ! All Crowland 
- _ wife ; and the =_ from us, in Nerfolke, 
'0 the utmoſt bound of Lincols-ſhive | ew'd i 
And meafur'd it within all . by - by OT Ing 
The richeſt trat of land, Love, ithc king Joann } 
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There will be made ſ{eventeene, or cighteene millions, 
Or more, as't may be handled ! -wherefore, thinke, 

Sweet heart, if th'haft a fartty to one place, 

More then another, to beDutcheſſe of , 

Now, name it : I will ha't, what ere it coſt, 

{1f't will be had for mony ) either here, 

Or'n France, or 1taly. Ms. Fit. You ha'ſtrange phantafies ! ' 
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AQ. I1. Scene. 3 £ 


Meer-craft. Fitz-dottrel, Ingine. 


- —v 


Here are you, Sir £ Fit. I ſce thou haſt no za/ent 
\ This way, wite. Upto thy gallery ; doe, Chuck, 
Leave us to talke of it, who underſtand it. 
Mer. ]thinke we ha' found aplace to fit you, now, Sir. 
Glee fer, Fit. O, no, I'll none ! Mer, Why, Sir 2 Fit. Tis fatall, 
Aer. That youſay right in. Spexſer, I thinke, the younger, 
Had his laſt honour thence. Bur, he was but Fark. 
Fit, 1 know not that, Sir. But Themes of Woodftocke, 
I'm ſure, was Dake, and he was made away, * 
At Calice,, as Duke Humphrey was at Bury : 
And Richard the third, you know what end he came too. 
Mer. By m'faith youare cunning i'the Chroniclg, Sir. 
Fit. No, I confeſle Iha't from the Play-bookes, h 
Ang thinkethey'are more autbentique. Ing. That's ſure, Sir. 
Mer. What ſay you (to this then ) Fiz. No a noble houſe. 
Pretends to that. I will doe no man wrong. 
Mer, Then take one propofition more, and hereit 
As paſt exception. Fiz. What's that « eHey. Tobe 
Duke of thoſe lands, you ſhall recover : take 
Yourtitle, thence, Sir, Duke of the Drows'd-lands, 
Or Drown'd-land. Fit. Ha * that laſt has a good ſound ! 
like it well, The Dake of Dround- land? Ing. YES; 
Ir goes like Groen-land, Sir, if you marke it, Mer. ], , 
And drawing thus your honour from the worke, 
You make the reputation of that, greater; 
And ſtay't the longer i'your name. Fit, 'Tis true. 
Droun d-lands will live in Droun'd-land | Mer. Yes, when you 
Ha' no foote left , as that muſt bee, Sir, one day. 
And, though itrarry inyour heyres, ſome forty, 
Fifty deſcents, the longer liver, at laſt, yer, 
Muſt thruſt 'hem out on't : if no quirk inlaw, 
Or odde Ficeo'ther owne-not do't firſt. 
We ſcethoſe changes, daily : the faire lands, 
L hat were the Clyents, are the Lawyers, now : 
And thoſe rich Mannors, there, of good man Tailors, 
Had once more wood upon 'hem then the yard, | 
By which th'were meakks d our for the laſt purchaſe, 
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Hee /pies 
Divell.. 


' Awake unto thoſe obje&s. Wit. You pretend ſo, 


Nature hath theſe vicitfuades. Shee makes 


No man a ſtate of perperulty, Sir. 
Fit. Yoare i'the right, Let's in then, and conclude. 
I my fight, aggine 2 I'll ralke with you, anon. , 


— — ———— NN — 


AR. II. Scene. .V. 


Pug. 
Ure he will geld me, if I ſtay : or worſe, 


" WPluck out my tongue, one o'the two. This Feole, 


There is no truſting of him : and to quit him, 
Were a contempt agaialt my Chtefe, paſt pardon. 
[t wasa ſhrewd diſheartming this at fart ! 
Who would ha'thought a woman ſo well harncſs'd, 
Or rather well-capariſon'd, indeed, 
"That weares ſuch petticoates, and lace to-her ſmoks, 
Broad ſeaming laces ( as I ſee *'hemhang there ) 
And garters which are loſt, ifſhe can ſhew *hem, 
Could ha'done this © Hef! why is ſhee ſo brave 2 
It cannot be to pleaſe Duke Dorrel, ſure, 
Nor the dull pictures, in hergallery, 
Nor her owne deare refledtion, in her glaſſe 
Yet that may be: I have knowne many of 'hem, 
Beginne their pleaſure, but none end it, there : 
(That 1 von} jap as I goc along with it) 
They may, tor want of better company, 
Or thar they thinke the better, ſpend an houre ; 
\ Two, three, or foure, diſcourſing withtheir ſhaddow : 
But ſure they have a farther ſpeculation. 
No woman dreſt with ſo much care, and ſtudy, 
Noth dreſle her ſelfe in vaine. VIl vexe this probleme. 
A line more, before I leave it, ſure, 


— —— 


AR, II, Scene. VI. 


IWittipol. Manly. Miſtrefle Fitz. doteref. Pug. 


} His was a fortune; happy aboue thought, 
Tharthis ſhould prove thy chamber ; which I fear'd 
Would be my greateſt trouble ! this muſt be 
The very window, and that the roome. Aav. It is. 
I now remember, I have often ſeen there 
A woman but I never mark'd her much. 


Wit. Where was your ſoule, friend 2 Maw. Faith, but now,and then, 


] e: menot live, if Tam not in love 
icx-with her wir, for this direCtion, now. 
p Then 


The DiveLL 1s an ASSE, 


Then with her forme, though I ha' prais'd that prenily, 
Since I ſaw her, and you, today. Read thor. 
They'll goc unto the aire you love ſo well. 
Try hem unto the note, may be themufique 
Will call her ſooner ; lighr, ſhee's here ! Sing quickly, 
M#. Fit. Either he underſtood him not: or elle, 
7 he fellow was not faithfull in delivery, - 
Of what I bad. And, Iamjuſtly pay'd, 
That might have made my profit of his ſervice, 
Bur, by miſ-raking, have drawne on his envy, 
And done the worſe defeate uponmy ſelfe. 
How ! Muſique 2 then he may bethere: and is ſure. 
Pug. O ! Is itſ0? Is therethe emer-view * 
Have I drawne to you, at laſt, my cunni 
The Divell is an Aſſe ! fool'd off! and beaten ! | 
Nay, made an inſtrument ! and could not ſent it ! 
Well, ſince yo'have ſhowne the malice of a woman, 
No lefſethen her true wit, and learning, Miſtreſle, 
Tl! try, if little Pug have the maligniry 
To recompence it, and ſo ſave his danger. 
'Tis not the paine, but the diſcredite of it, 
The Dive7ſhould not keepe a body intire. 
Wit. Away, fall backe, ſhee comes. Aſs. 
The Maſter ot my chamber. Thave buſinefle. . | 
Wit, Mis. | M&.Fit. You make me paint, Sir, Wit. The'are faire coJows, 
Lady, and naturall ! I did receive i jd | 
Some commands from you, lately, gentle Laghy, 
But ſo perplex'd, and wrap'd in the delivery, 
As I may feare t have miſinterpreted : 
But muſt make ſure ſtill, to be neere your grace. 
Ms. Fit, Who isthere with you, Sir £ Wit. None,but my ſclfe. 
It falls out, Zady,to bea deare friends lodging, 
Whereinthere's ſome conſpiracy of fortune 
With your poore ſervants bleſt affeftions. 
Mi.”Fit, Who was it ſung ? Wi. He, Zaay, but he's gone. 
Upon my intreaty of him, ſeeing you 
Approach the window. Neither need you doubt him, 
It he were here. He is too much a gentleman. 
Ms. Fit. Sirif youjudge me by this fimple acnon 
And by the outward habite, and complexion 
Ot eafineſſe, it hath. ro your defigne ; 
Youmay with Juſtice, ſay, I ama woman: 
Anda ſtrange woman. But when you fhall pleaſe, 
To bring but that concurrence of my fortune, 
To memory, which to day your {clic did urge : 
It may beget ſome favor like excuſe, 
Though none like reaſon. Wir. No, my tune-full Miſtreſſe ? 
Then, ſurely, Love hath none; nor Beawty any ; 
Nor Natare violenced, in both theſe : 
With all whoſe gentle tongues you ſpeake;at once. 
| Wo | 
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I thought I had inough remov'd,already, 
That Denſe from your breſt, and left yo'all reaſon; 
When, through my mornings perſpedtive I ſhewd you 
A man ſo above excuſe, as he is the caulc, 
Why any thing is to be done upon him : 
And nothing call'd an injury, miſ-plac'd. 
I'rather now had hope, to you how Love 
By his acceſſes, growes more naturall : 
And, what was done, this morning, with ſuch force 
* _ Was butdevis'dtoſervethe preſent, then. 
Hee growes That ſince love hath the honour to approach?” - 
' more fami- Theſe ſiſter-ſwelling breſts ; and touch this ſoft, 
liar in Þ® Ad rofiehand ; he hath the $kill todraw & © _ 
Comrt- PP. Their Near forth, with kiffing ; and could make 
More wanton ſalts, from this brave promontory, 
Plies with Dogwne to this valley, then the nimble Roe ; 
ber p«p::i/- Could play the hopping Sp 'bour theſe nets ; 
= And (porn Squirell in teſerlpd groves ; 


Bury himſelte in cvery Silke-wormes kell, * 
Is here unravel'd ; runhe into the ſnare, 
Whichcvery haire is, is caſt into a curle, 

To catcha Cupid flying : Bath himſclfe 
In milke, and roſes, here, and dry him, there g 


MD  Andwdltorn'd chin, 2 wihthe Bijardball ; 

= Rowle ontheſc lips, the banks of love, and there 
At once both plant, and gather kiſſes. Lay, 
Shall 1, with what I have made to day here, call 
All ſenſe to wonder, and all faith to figne 
The miſteries revealed in your forme ? 
And will Zovepardon me the blaſphemy 
[ urrer'd, when I ſaid, a Fr could ſpeake 
This beauty, or that fooles had power to judge it * 


Doe but looke, on ber ties ! They doe light=« 
Z | , Al that Love's world comprizeth ! = 
Doe but looke ow her haire | it « bright, 
As Love's ftarre, whenit riſeth | 
Docbut marke, her fore-bead (moother, 
Then words that ſo0th her ! | 
And from her arched browes, ſuch grace 
Sheas it ſelfethrough the face 
As alone, there triumphs to the life, 


Al the gaine, all the good, of the elements ftrift ! 


Have you ſcenebut « bright Lill 
Before rude bands have roach dit? 

Have you mark dbutthe fall of Snow, 
Before the ſoyle hath ſmatch'd it * 

Have you felt the wook v the Bever * 


Woarme his cold hands, to play with this ſmooth, round, 


———_ —en—r—_— mn — — 


The DiveLL is an AsSE. 


——_———_ 


Or Swans downe. ever ? 
Or. have [melt o'the bud o' the Brier * 
» Orthe Nardi'the fire? 

Or, havetafted the bag o'the Ree ? 


0,ſowbite! 0,ſoſoft ! 0, ſo ſweet u jhee. 


m—— 


AR, II, Scene. VII. 


Fitz. dottrel, Wittipol. Pug. 


'E ſhee ſo, Sir * and, I will keepe her {o. 

If I know how, or can : that wit of man 

Will doe't, I'll goe no farther, Ar this window! : 

Ske ſhall no more be baz'dat. Take your leave on't, 

If you be ſweet meares, wedlock, or {weet ldh, 

Alls one : I doe not love this haw abour you. 

Afly-blowne wite is not ſo proper, In: 

For you, Sir, looke to heare fromme.. Wie. So, I doe, Sir. 
Fit. No, but in other tcarmes. There's no man offers 

This to my wife, but paics for't, Wis. That have L Sir. 


Fit. Nay, then, I tell you, you are. Wis. What am I, Sir ? 


Fit. Why, that I'll thinke on, when I ha'cut your throat. 
Wit. Goe, youare an Afſe. Fit. Tam reſolv'd on't, Sir, 
Wit. po you are. Ftt. To call you toa reckoning. 
Wit. Away, you brokers blocke, ropeny. 
Fit, Slight [fog ſtnke me, I'll Airike your Miſtreſle, 
Wit. O | I could ſhoote my eycsat him, for that, now ; 
Orleave my tecth in him, were they cuckolds bane, 
Inough to kill him. What prodigious, -/ 
Blinde, and moſt wicked change of fortune's this * 
I ha'no aire of patience : all my vaines 
Swell, and my finewes ſtart at iniquity of it. 
I ſhall breake, breake. Pug. This for. the malice of it, 
And my revenge may fe ! But, now, my conlicicnce 
Tells mee, I have profited the cauſe of Hell 
Bur little, in the breaking-off their loves. 
Which, if ſome other a@ of mine repaire not, 
I ſhall heare ill ofmy accompt. F##. O, Bird ! 
Could you doe this 2 'gainſt me 2 and at this time, now 7 
WhenlI was ſo imploy'd, wholly for you, 
Drown'd 'my care ( more, then the land, I ſcare, 
T have hope to win) to make you peere-lefle © ſtudying, 
For tootmen for you, fine pac'd huiſhers, pages, . 
To ſerve ygu o'the knee; with what Knights wite, 
To beare ybur traine, and fit with your women 
In conncell, and receive intelligences, 
From forraine parts, todrefle youar all pieces ! 
Y have ( a'moſt ) turn'd rgy good affettion, to you ; 
50wr'd my {weet thoughts ; all my pure purpoles : 
; Þ 2 
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Ingine 
whi/pers 
Merecraft, 
Merccraft 
Irnesto 
Fitz-dot- 
rrel. 


You pleaſe mc i'this, morethenmine owne greatneſle, 


I could now finde ( i'my very heart ) to make 

Another, Lady Datchbeſſe , and depoſc you. 

Well, goe your waies in. Divel,, you have redeem'd all, 
I doe torgive you. And,T'll dope you good: 


} 


AQ. TTL. Scene. Y III, 


Meer-craft. Fitz-dottrell, Ingine. Traines, 


Hy ha'youtheſe excurſions? where ha'you beenc, S1t 
Fit, Where I ha'becne vex'd a little, with a toy ! 
Mer. O Sir ! no toies muſt trouble your grave head, 
Now it is growing to be great. You muſt 
Be above allthoſe things. Fit. Nay, nay, fol will. 

Mer. Now you are to'ard the Lord, you muſt put off 
The man, Sir. Ing. He ſajes true. Aer. You muſt doc nothing 
As you ha'done it heretofore z not know, 

Or ſalute any man. , Ing. That was your bed-fellow, 
The other moneth. Aer. The other moneth < the weeke. 
dom doſt not know the priviledges, Ingiwe, 
Follow that Title ; nor how ſwift: To day, 
When he has put on his Lords facc once, t 
Fit. Sir, for theſe things I ſhall doc well cnough, 


- Thereis no feare of me. Butthen, my wife is 


Such an untowardthing ! ſhee'll never learac 
How to comport with it ! Tam out of all 


| Conceipt, on her behalfe. Aer. Beft have her taught, Sir. 


Fit, Where? Arethere any Schooles for Ladies * Is there 
An Academy for women 2 I doe know, h 
For men there was: Ilearn'd in ir, my ſelfe, 

To make my legges, and doe my poſtures. 1#e. Sir. 
Doe youremember the conccipt you had— 

O'rhe Spanyſh gowne, at home © Aer. Ha ! I doe thankethee, 
With all my heart, dearc 1»gize. Sir, there is 

A ceraine Lady, here about the Towne, 

An Exgliſh widdow, who hath lately travell'd. 

But ſhee's call'dthe Spaziard; cauſe ſhe came 

Lateſt from thence : keeps the Speniſh habir. 

Such a rare woman, ! all our women heere, 

That are of ſpirir, and faſhion flocke, unto her. 
Astotheir Preſident, their Law ; their Camon ; 

More then they ever did, to Or:cle-Foreman. 

Such rare receipts ſhe has, Sir, forthe face ; 

Such oyles ; ſuch tinfpres ; ſuch poratummy's ; 
Such perfumes ; med'cines ; quimeſſences, oc. 
And ſuch a miſtreſſe of behavior ; 
She knowes, from the Dakes daughter, tothe Doxey, 
What is their due juſt : and no more ! ##. Q Sir! 
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Whereis ſhe 2 Let us have her. Mer. by your patience, 
We mult uſe meanes; caſt how to be acquainted —— 
Fit. Good Sir, about ir. Mer. We muſt think hovw, firſt, F:2. O ! 
I donot loveto tarry for a thing, 
When I have amind to't. You doe not know me. 
It you doe offer it. Mer, Your wite muſt ſend 
Some pretty token to her, with a complement, 
And pray to be receiv'd in her graces, 
All the great Ladies do't, Fix, She ſhall, ſhe ſhall, 
What were it beſt to be £ Mer. Some little toy. 
I would not have it any great matter, Sir : 
A Diamant ring, of forty or fifty pound, "I s 
Would doe it handſomely : KA a gift | 
Fit for your wife to ſend, and herto take. | 
Fit. T'll goe, and tell my wife on't, ſtreight. Aer. Why this 
Is well ! the clothes we'have now : But where's this Lad * 
If we could get a witty boy, now, Ingine ; 
That were an excellent cracke. I could inſtruc him, 
Tothe truc height. For any thing takes this d@#tre!. 
Ing. Why, Sir your beſt will beone o'the players ! 
Ker. No, there's no truſting them. They'll talke og't, 
And tell their Poers. Ing. What if they doe? the jeſt 
Will brooke the Stage. But there be ſome of hem 
Are very honeſt Lads. There's Dicke Robinſon 
A very pretty fcllow, and comes often 
Toa Gentlemans chamber, a friends of mine. We had 
The merrieſt ſupper of it there,one night, 
The Gentlemans Land-lady invited him 
To'a Gofhps teaſt, Now, he Sir brought Dick Robinſon, 
Dreſt like a Lawyers wife, amongſt hem all; | 
(I lent him cloathes) bur, to ſee him behave ir, 
And lay the law; and carve; and drinke unto'hem; 
And then talke baudy : and ſend frolicks! 0! 
It would have burft your botrons, or notlefr you 
A ſeame. Mer. They ſay hee's an ingenious youth ! 
Ing. O Sir ! and dreſles himſelfe, the beſt ! beyond 
Forty o'your very Ledtes | did youne'r ſee him: 
Mer, No, I doe ſcldome ce thoſe toyes. But thine you, 
That we may havehim? ng. Sir, the young Geatleman 
I tell you of, can command him. Shall I atrempr ir? 
Mer. Yes doe it. Fit. S'light, I cannot get my wite 
Topart with a ring, on any termes: and yet, , 
The ſollen Aonkey has two. Aer. It were'gainſt reaſon, 
Thar you ſhould urge it; Sir, ſend ro a Gold-ſl mith, 
Let not her loſe by'r. Fit. How do's ſhe loſe by'r: 
Is'r not for her? Aer.Make it your owne bounty, F 
Art will ha'the better ſucceſſe; what is a matter 
| Of fry pound to you, Sir. Fis. I have but a hundred 
Preces, to ſhew here; that I would not breake —— 
* Aer, You ſhall ha'credir, Sir. I'll ſend a ticker 
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Unto my Gold-ſmith. Heere, my ran comes too, 
' Treines ex- To carry it fitly. How, now, Traines : What birds * 
rers, Tras, Your Couſin Ever-iff met me, and has beat me, 
Becauſe I would nottell him where = WG: 
I thinke he has dogd me to the houſe too. Fir. Well—— 
You ſhall goe out at the back-doore, then, Traimes. 
You muſt get Gsilr-head hither, by ſome meanes: 
Tra. 'Tis impoſſible ! Fit. Tell him we have veniſex, 
I'll g'/him a piece, and ſend his wite a Pheſawr. 
Tra. A Forreſt moves not till that forty pound, , 
Yo'had of him, laſt, be pai'd. He keepes more ſturre, 
For that ſame petty ſome, then for your bond | 
Of ſixe , and Statute of eight hundred ! Fi, Telltim . 
Wee'll hedge inthat.. Cry up Fitz-dettre#to him, 
Double his price: Make him a man of mertrall. 
Tra. That will not necd, his bonds currant inough. ' 
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AR. III. Scene, I. 


Gailt-head, Platarchae. 


dF 11 this isto make you a Gentleman : 
Pg 1 || have you learne, Sonne, Wherefore have Iplac'd you 
yn ED With Sir. Pould Eirher-ſide, but to have ſo much Law 
$3) 8 To keepe your owne © Beſides, he is a Inſfice, 
WV SY & Here 1'the Towne; and dwelling, Sonne, with him, 
You ſhall learne that in a yeere, ſhall be worth twenty 
Of having ſtay'd you at Oxford, orat Cambridge, 
Or ſending you to the Innes of Cexrt, or France. 
I am call'd for now in haſte,by Maſter Meere-craft 
To truſt Maſter Fitz-dottrell, a good man : 
T have inquir'd him, eightecne hundred a yeere, 
( His narr.e is currant ) fora diamant ri 
Ot tony, ſhall not be worth thirty ( thats gain'd ) 
And this is to make you a Gentleman ! . 
Pls. O, but good father, you truſt too much ! Gr. Boy, boy, 
We live, by finding fooles out, to be truſted. | 
Our ſhop-bookes are our paſtures, our corn-grounds, 
Welayhem op'n, for them to come into : | 
. And when we have 'hem there, we drive 'hem up 
In t'one of our two Pounds , the Comprers, ſtreight, 
And this is to make you a Gentleman ! 
We Citizens never truſt, but we doe coozen : 
}'or, if our debters pay, we coozenthem ; 
And if they do not, then we coozen our ſelves. 
zutthat's a hazard every one muſt runne, 


” 
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T — me 
| Thathopes to make his Sonne a Gentleman! 
Pls. I doe not wiſh to be one, truly, Father. 
In a deſcent, or two, we come to be 
Juſt 'itheir ſtate, fit to be coozend, like *hem. 
And I had rather h:'rarried i'your trade : 
For, ſince the Gentry ſcornethe Citry ſo much, 
Me thinks we ſhould in time, holding together, 
And matching in our owne tribes, as they ſay, 
Have got an A@ of Common Councel, for nt, © 
That we might coozen them out of rerum nature. 


Gui. I, if we had an 4& firſt ro forbid ” 
The marrying of our wealthy heires unto hem : 
And daughters, with ſuch laviſh portions, 
That confounds all. Pls. Ahd makes a Mwvgril breed, Father, 


And whenthey have your money then they at you : 
i Or kick you downe the ſtaires. I cannot abide * 
I would faine haye "hem caozen'd, bur not truſted, 


— 
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AQ. III, Scene. II, 


Meere-crefi. Guili-head, Fitz-dottrell. Platarchas. 


,Is he come ! I knew he would not faile me. . 
þ cpa good Geilt-bead, I muſt ha'you doe = 
8 noble - cn oG. a courtchie, here A | 
a mere toy ( {ome pretty Ring, or ) 7 

JK. fifty, eos _ pre Fat a hundred, 
And hedge inthe laſt forty, that I owe you, ; 
And your owne price for the Ring) He's a good man, Sir, 
And you may hap' ſce hima great one! He, - | 
Is likely to beſtow hundreds, and thouſands, 
Wryou; if you can humour him. A great Prince : 
He will be ſhortly. What doe you ſay * Gus. In truth, Sir 
I cannot. *T has beene a long vacation with us. F 

Fit. Of whar, I pray thee? of wit ? or honeſty ? 
Thoſeare your Citizens long vacations. | 

Pls. Good Father do not truſt 'hem. Afer. Nay, Thom. Gaili-head, 
He will not buy a courtcfie and begge it: ; 
He'll rather pay, then pray. If you doe for him, 
You muſt doe cheerefully. His credit, Sir, 
Is not yet proſtitute ! 'sthis 2 thy fonne? 
A pretty youth, what's his name Pls. Platarchus, Sir. 

Mer. Plutarchus | How came that about * Gi. That ycere S1r, 
ThatI __ him, I Platarch's lives, 
And fell {* in love with the booke, as I call'd my fonne 
By'his name ; In hope he ſhould be like him : 
And write the lives of our men! Aer. I'the City * 
And you doe breed him, there? Gai. His ming, Sir, li 
Much tothat way. Aer. Why, then, hc is i'the right way. 
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Gui. But, now, Lhad rather get him him a good witc, 

And plant him i'the country ; there to uſe 

The bleffing I ſhall leave him. Mer. Out upont't 

And loſe the laudable meanes, thou haſt at home, here, , — 

T'advance, and make him a yourg Aldermas * 

Buy him a Captaines place, tor ſhame ; and let him 

Into the world, early, and with his plume, 

And Scarfes, march through Cheapſide, or along Cornehif, 

And by the vertue” of thoſe, draw downe a wile 

There from a windo', worth tenthauſand pound ! 

Get him the poſture booke, and's leaden men, 

To ſet upon atable, 'gainſt his Miftreſle 

Chance to come by, that he may draw her in, 

And ſhew her Finsbury battells. &w4. I have plac'd him 

With Juſtice Erherſide, to get lo much law — y 

Mer. As thou haſt conkcience | Come, core, thou doſt wrong 

Pretty Plutarchus, who hag not his name, = 
For nothing : but was borne to traine the youth 
Of Loxdoy, inthe millitary truth— : 
That way his Genize lies. My Couſin Ewerid! 


DO — 


AA. TIL. Scene. III. 


Ever-ill. Platarchus. Grtlt-head. Meer-craft. Fltz-dotirel. 


, Are you heere, Sir ? 'pray you let us whiſper. 
Ply. Father, deare Faber truſt hun if you love me. 
Gait. Why, I doe meane it, boy; but, what I doe, 


- Muſt not come eaſily from me : Weetnuſt deale - 


With Comrtiers, boy, as Courtiers deale with us. 
It I have a Buſineſſethere, with any of them, 
Why, I muſt ware, T'am ſyxe on't, San+ and though 


' My Loddiſpatch me, yet hisworſhipfull man— 


Will keepe me for his ſport, amoneth, or two, 

To ſhew me with my fellow Cirtizens. 

I muſt make his traine long, and full, one quarter ; 

And helpethe ſpectacle of his greatneſle. There, 

Nothing 1s done at once, but injuries, boy : 

And they come head-long ! -all their good turnes move not 

Or very flowly. Plz. Yer ſweet father, truſt him. 
Gur. Well, I will thinke.. Zw. Come, you muſt do't. Sir. 

am undone elſe, and your Lady Tail-buſh 

aths 

Are all at pawne, Thad ſent outthis morning, 

Bctorc I heard you were comet@towne, ſome twenty 


Mer. Why, I ha' told yotio'this. This comes of wezring 

arlct, gold lace, and cut-works ! your fine ganring ! 

With your blowne roles, Couſin ! and your cating aig 
| phiſant, 


The DivsLL,wan ASS E. 


pheſant, and Godwie. here in Londen ! haunting 

The Globes, and Mermaides | and wedging in with Lords, 

Still at the table ! and affecting lechery, 

In velvet where could you ha'contented your (elfe 

With cheeſe, ſalt-butter, and a pickled hering, 

Tthe Low-countries ; there worne cloth, and tuſtian ! 

Beene ſatisfied with a leape o'your Hoſt's daughter, 

Ingarriſon, 2 wench ofa ſtorter ! or, 

Your Swlzers wife, i'the leaguer, of two blanks ! 

You never, then, had runne upon this flat, 

To write your letters miſſive, and ſend our (40 

Your privy ſcales, that thus have frighted off 

All your acquaintance ; that they ſhun you ar diſtance, 

Worſe, then you do the Bailies ! Zwve. Pox upon you. | 

I come not to you for counſell, I lack money. He repines, 

Mer. Youdoe not thinke, what you owe me already 2 Eve. TI : 

They owe you that meane to pay you. I'll belworne, 

I never meant it, Come, you will projet, '? & 

I ſhall undoe your pra&tice, for this monerh « [et ard threas 

You know me. Mer. I yo'area right ſweet nature | — »- tem him, 
Eve. Well, that's all one ! Aer. You'll leave this Empire, one day 2 

You will notever have this tribute payd, 

Your {cepter o'the ſword £ Eve. Tye up your wit, | bh 

Doe, Sonoke me not— Aer, Will you, Sir, helpe, Se. 

To what I ſhall provoke another for you ? " 
Eve, I cannot tell ; try me: Ithinke I am nor 

So utterly, of an ore un-to-be-melted, 

But I can doe my ſelfe good, on occaſions. | 
Mer, Strike in then, tor your part. Mr. Fitz-dotirel They joynet 

It I tranſgreſle in point of manners, afford me 

Your beſt conſtruction; I muſt beg my treedome 


From your affaires, this day. Fit. How, Sir. Aer. It is een tics 
Inſuccor of this Gentlemans occaſions, exd: bu 

. : pret y 
My kinſ{-man— Fiz. You'll not doe me that affront, Sir. finedle. 


Mer. Tam ſorry you ſhould ſo interpret tt, 

But, Sir, it ſtands upon his being inveſted, 
In a new; office, hc has ſtood for, long: 
Maſter of the Dependances ! A place 
Of my projection too, Sir, and hath met 
Much oppoſition, bur the State, now fec's FL 
Thar great neceſſity of it, as after all dancy. 
Theirwriting, and their ſpeaking, againſt Divels, 
They have erectcd it. | His booke is drawne— f 
For, ſince, there will be differences, daily, 

Twixt Gentlemen, and that the roaring manner 

1s growne offenſive , that thoſe few, wecalÞ 
The civill men o'the ſword, abhorre the vapours 
They ſhall refer now, hither, for their proceſſe ; 
And ſuch as treſpaſle 'gainſt the rule of Cour, | | 
Arcto be fin'd— Fit, Introth, a pretty place ! PY 

| | E Mer, 


Y 
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Mer. Akinde of arburary Court *twill be, Sir. 
Fit, 1 ſhall have matter for it, I beleevr, 

Ere it be long : I had a diſtaſt. Mer. But now, Sir, 

My learned councell, they muſt have a feeling, 

They'll part,Sir, with no bookes, without the hand gout 

Be oy1d, and I muſt furniſh. It 't be money, 

To me ſircight. 1 am Mine, Aim and Exchequer, 

To {upply all. Whatis't? a hundred pou df? 

Eve. No th'Harpey, now ſtands on a hundred pieces. 
Mer. Why, he mult have *hem,if he will. To morrow,Sir, 
W1ll equally ſerve your occalion's, —— | 
And therefore, let me obtaine, that you will yceld 
Totiming a poore Gentlemans diftrefles, 
In termes of hazard. —F#t. By no meanes ! Mey. I muſt 
Get him him this money, and will, — Fs. Sir, I proteſt, 
| I'd rather ſtand cngap'd for it my ſelfe: I 
i -Then you ſhould leave me. Mer. O good Sir, doe you thinke 
X So courſcly of our manners, that we would, 

For any need of ours, be preſt tocake it : 

| Though you be pleas'droofferit. Fi#s. Why by heaven, 

E-/ I meane ! Aer. I can never belceve lefile. IR 

| He offers to But we, Sir, muſt preſcrve gur digalty, 

| begon, As youdoepubliſh yours. By your faire leave, Sir. 

Fit, As 1 ama Gentleman, if you doe offcr 
- Toleave me now, or if you doe refule me, 
Iwillnotthinke you loveme. Acer. Sir, I honour you. | 
And with juſt rcaſon, for theſe noble notes, + 
Ofthe nobility, you pretend roo ! But, Sir 2® + 
I would know, why ? a motive (he a ſtranger) 
You ſhould doe this * (Eve. You'll mar all with your finenefle) 
| Fit, Why, that's all one, if were, Sir, but my fancy. 
But I have a Buſeneſſe, that perhaps I'd have 
Brought to his office, Acer. O, Sir.: I have done, then , 
_If he can be made profitable, go Fou. 
$ Fite Yes, and it ſhall be one of my ambitions 

"4. Loc it bc firſt Buſineſſe * May I not 7 

Y{yvu doc meanc to make't, a perfect Bufneſe. 

F ag afore you: ſhew mc once. 

oficcrts, the firſt bea perfect Bnſoneſſe, 

Monour + #ve. I, andth'reputation | 

ap fy plite. Fir. Why, why doe [ takethis courſe, elſe © 

>pot alrogerher, an 4ſſe, gobd Gentlemen, _ 

erefore ſhould | canſult you © doc you thinke 2 
Todnakea __y on't * How's your manner * tell ns. 
Af, Doe, fatisfic him :give himthe whole coatſe. 
Eve. Firſt, by requeſt, orttherwiſe you offer 
Your Buſineſſe to the Court : wherein you crave: 

The —_ of the Mefter and the 4ſſkawrs. 

, Fit. Wcll, that's done, now, what doc you upon it ? 

Eve, We ltrcight Sir, haue recourſe to the ſpring-hcad ; 


— =” 7 O_— ——_— -  _- OO. ” ” —_ 


yg ——— - ed 


The DivELL is an AsSSE. 


— ——  - _— 


Viſit the ground ,, and ſodifcloſe the nature : 

If it will carry, orno. If we doe finde, 

By vour proportions It is like to prove 

A Cen, ang blacke Bus'neſſe That it be 

Incorrigible; and out of, treaty 

We file it, a Dependence | Fit. So 'tis fil'd. 

What followes : I doe loyethe order of thelc things. 
Eve. We thenadviſc the party 

A man of meanes and havings. that forth-with. 

He ſettle his eſtate : if nor, art leaſt 

Thar he pretend it. For, by that, the world 

Takes notice, thatt inow 15 a Dependance. 

And this we call, Sit, Pablication. 

Fit. Very ſufficient ! Aﬀer Publication, now * 

Eve Then we grant out our Praceſſe, which is divers : 
Either by Charref, Sir, or ore-tenas, 

Whercin the Challenger, and Challengee 
Or ( with your Spaniard) 
And Provecads,have their 

Fit. T have enough on't.! for an hundred pieces * 
Yes, for two hurdred; under-write me doe, 

Your man will take my bond © Arey. That he will, ſure, 
Bur, theſe ſame Citizens, they are ſuch ſharks ! 

There's an old debr of forty, I ga'my word 

For one is runne away, into the Bermades, 

And he will hooke in that, or he wi'not doe. 

fir, Why let him. Thar and the ring. and a hundred pieces . 
Wall all but make two hundred © Ate. No, no more, Sir. 
What ready 4rithmertique 
A pretty mornings worke 
You ſhall ha' twenty pound on't. Gwe. Twenty pic 

(Pls, Good Father, do't) Mer. Youwill hooke ſtill - well. 
Shew us your ring. You could not ha'donethis, now 
With gentlenefſe, at firſt, we might ha'thank'd you - 
But groane,and ha'your courrefics come from you 
Like a hard ſtoole, and ſtinke * A man may draw 
Your teeth out caſter, then your money £ Come. 
Wetrc little Guz/t-head heere, no better a nature, 

I ſhould ne'rlove him, that could 
Wz not thy mother a Gentlewoman P's. Yes, Sr. 

Mer. And went tothe Court at Chriffmas, and St. Georges-tide * 
And Jent the Lords-men, chaines * © F/s. Of gold, anc. peatle, Sir. 
- Mer. | knew, thou muſt take, after ſame body ! 

Thou could'ſt not þeel{e. This was no ſhop-looke 

[yl ha'thee Capraine Gailt-beed, and march up, 

And take in P:miice, and killthe buſh, 

At every taverne ! Thou ſhalt have a wife, 

boy. How now * you la'there now 

Some Briſlo-ftowe. or Cormeſh counterfet 

You'ld pur upon us- Gael; No, Sir, I afſute you : 


If {mocks will mount, 


r Provvecader, 
all courſes —— 


| He whiſper ; 


have * do you heare ? 
,this « Doir, 


pull his lips oft, now | 


Fitz-dorrrel 
#/:de, 


And then 
Guilt- head, | 


' _ 
E 2 
- 


He pulls 
Plucarchug 
by the lupii 


, 


Hei tw us is 
od Guilt- 
head. 
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Looke on his luter ! he will ſpeake himſcltc ! 

I'lc gi'you leave to put him i'the Mill, 

H'is no great, large ſtone, bur a true Paragon, 

H'hasall his corners, view him well. Aer. H'is yellow. 

Gui. Vpo'my taith, Sir, o'che right black-water, 

And very dcepe ! H'is {et without a foyle, too. 
Here's one o'the ycHow water, I'll {cl cheape. 
Mer. And what doe you valew this at thirty pound 2 

Gi. No, Sir, he coſt me forty, ere he was ſer. 

Mcr. Turgings, you mcane ? I knowYour Zquivecks : 
You'are growne the better Fathers of 'hem o'lace, ; 
Well, where't muſt goe,twill be judg'd, and therefore, 
Looke you't be right. You ſhall have fity pound for't. 

Not a dencer more ! And becauſe you would 


—_— Have things d:\{patch'd, Sir, I'll goe preſently, 


rel. ; * Inquire out this Lay, It you thinke good Sir. 


Having an hundred picces ready, you may 
Part with thoſe, now, to ſervemy kinſmans turnes, 
Thar he may wait upon you, anon, the freer z | 
And take 'hem when you ha' ſeal'd, againe, of Guilt-beed. 
Fit. I care not if I doe ! Aer. And diſpatch all, 
Together, Fit. Th'are juft : a hundred pieces ! 
| I ha told hem over, twicea day, theſe two months; 
Hleturner Mex, Well, goc and ſeale then, Sir, make your returne 
oy »;., As ſpeedy as youcan, FBve. Come gi me. Aer. Soft Sir, 
\ oor = ; E#ve. Marry and fairetoo, then. I'll no delaying, Sir. | 
hefallts Her. But you will heare ? Eve. Yes, when Ihave my divident, 
ſhare, Mer. Therc's forty pieces for you. Eve. What is this for * 
| AMcr. Your halte. You know that 6wilt-beadmult ha'tweanty. 
_ Eve. And what's your ring there * ſhall I ha' none o'that * 
Mer. O, that's tobe given toa Lad) ! | 
Eve. IStlo? Mer. By thatgood light, it is. Eve. Come, gi'me 
Tea pieces morethen, Mer. Why ? Eve. For Guils,bead Sir, 
Doc youthinke, I'll low him any ſuch ſhare. Acer. You mult. 
Eve. Muſt I 2 Doe you your muſts, Sir, I'll doe mine, 
You wr'not part with the whole, Sir 2 Will you 2 Goe too. 
G1 meten pieces! Aer,By what law doc youthis ? 
Eve. E'n Lyon-law, Sir, 1 muſt roare clſe. Mer. Good ! 
Eve. Yobave heard, how th 4ſſemade his diviſions wiſely * © 
Mer. And I amhe, Ithanke you. £ve. Much good doe you, Sit 
Mer. ] ſhall be rid o'thistyranny, one day * Eve, Not, 
| While you dee cate, and lic abour the towne here ; 
. And coczcn your bullions and I ftand 
Your name of credit, and compound your bulineſic ; 
Adjourne beatings every terme z and make 
New partics for your preje&s. I have now - 
A pretty taſque of ir, tro hold you in 
Wr'your Leady Taile-buſh : but the toy will be, 
How we ſhall both come off * Mer. L:ave your doubting, 
And doc your portion, what's affign'd you: 1 
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Never fail'd yet, Eve. With referencero-your aides * 
You'll ſill be unthankfull. Where ſhall I mecte you anon 2 
You ha' ſome feate to be done alone, now, 1I ſee ; 

You wiſh me gone, well, I will finde you our, 

And bring you after to the audit, ' Mer. S'light ! 

There's Ingines ſhare too, I had forgot ! This raigne 

Is r00-ro0 unſuportrable I muſt * 

Quit my ſclte ot this vaflalege ! In=gine ! welcome. 


” CCL = — 
 Jy-_— —_ 


AQ. III. Scene. I'V, 


Meer-craft. Wirtjpol . Ingine. 


Fe" goes thecry 2 Ing Excellett well ! Mer. Wil't do 7 
Where's Robinſon? Ing. Here is the Gentleman, Sir. 
Will gndertake himſclfe, I have acquainted him. + 
Mer. Why did you ſo ? Ing. Why, Zebinſow would ha'roll him, 
You know. And he's a plealant wit! will hurt 
Nothing you purpoſe. Then, he's of opinior, / * 
That Rebinſov mighthave audacity," - je 
She being {uch a gallane, Now, he hits beene;” 
In Speine, and knowes the fafhion$there; and cin 
Diſcourſe; and being but mirth (h&faits) leave much, - 
To his care : Aer. But he istootall'!” Zug; For that, 


He has the braveſt device ! (yor'll love him for'r) '. He excepts 
To ſay, he weares Cigppiwds: andthey doe fo = | * athy fla- 
In Spaine. And Robinſon's as tall, as he. ' © | rure, 


Mer. Is he ſo 5 Ing, Every jot.''' Mer. Nay, 1 had rather 
Totruſta Gentleman with it, o'the two, 

Ing./ Pray you goc to him, then, Sir, and ſalute him. 

Mer. Sir, my friend 7ugimd has acquainted you | Mk 
With a ſtrange buſineſſe, here. Wit. 'A' merry one, Sir. —— 
The Doke of Droun'd-dand; and his Dacheſſe * Mer. Yes, Sir. 
Now, that the Conjurers ba'laid him by, 

T ha'made bold to borrow him a while; 

- Wit, With purpoſe, yet,to put him out I hope 
To his bcſtuſe 2 Aer, Yes, Sir. Wi. For that {mall part, 
That I am truſted with, put off your care : 

I would not loſeto doe it, for the mirth, 
Wil follow of it 3 and well T havea fancy. 

Xer. Sir, that will make itwell. Wis. You will report it fo. 
Where muſt I have my dreſſing 7 7g. At my toute, Sir. 

Aer. You ſhall have caution, Sir, tor whathe yeelds, 
Toſix pence. Vit. You fhill pardon-me: I will ſhare, Sir, 
I your ſports, only : nethingi'yedr purchaſe. 

But you muſt furniſh me with complements, 
Toth'manner of Spaivez my coach, my guards duenu's 5 

Mer. Tngine's your Pro'wedey, But, Sir, I muft =o 
(Now I have catred truſt wi'you, thus farre ) 


—_— 


——— — 
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Sccure till r/your quality, acquaint you 
Wich ſomewhat, beyend this. The place defigh'd 
To be the Scexe, for this our metry matter, 
Becauſe it muſt have countenance of women, 
Todraw diſcourſe, and offer it, is hereby, 
Art the Lady Taile-buſhes. Wis. I know her, Sir, 
And her Gentleman bwuiſher. Mer. Mr. Ambler * Fit. Yes, Sir. 

Mer. Sir, it ſhall be no ſhame'to me, to confelle 
Toyouthat we poore Gentlemen, that want acres, 
Muſt tor our needs, turne fooles up, and plough Ledics 
Sometimes, to try whatglebe they are : and this 
Is no unfruitfull picce. She and I now, 
Are ona projed for the faR, and venting : 
Ofa new kinde of fucav (paint for Ladies) '0 
To ſerve wo nous ; _ ; rem: ſclfe 
Hath cravell'd, ſpecially by way 0 ic 
Vnte her ſexe, and hopes Dgcthe — ' "ow 4 
As the reward of her invention, | 

Wit. What is her end, inthis £ Av. Merely ambition, 
Sir, m—_ great, and court it with the ſecret: . 
Though ſhe pretend ſome other, For ſhe's dealing,  F 
Already, upon caution for the ſhares, Lo 
And Mr. Ambler; is he nam'd Examiner = &* 
For the ingredients ; and the Zegiſter 
Of whatis vented ; and ſhall keepe the 0ffce, 
Now,if ſhe breake with you, of this (as I | | 
Muſt make the leading thred to your acquaintance, ©2264 
That how experience gotten i'your being 
—_ _ yy onr _ <q of ſame 

retty additions, but to ing: 

Ir = be, ſhe will offer youa part, wy 
Any firange names of —— W1#. Sir, I have my inftraRtions. 
Is it not high time to be making ready *? 

Mer. Yes, Sir, Ing. The toole's in fight, Darerel. Mer. Away then, 


1 _— __- _—S ROE ROOOTIUIS— <I> ea moe — ——_ 
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AR.TIIT, Scene. Y. 


Mere-c aft, Fitz-dottrell, Pug. 


| Erurn'd ſo foone 5 Fig, Yes, here'sthe ring : I he' ſeal'd. 
But there's not ſo much gold igall the row, he ſaics << 
Tillt come fro' the Mine. *Tistanc up forthegamficrs. © © 
Mer. There's a ſhop- ſhift ! plague on'hem..Fie. He do's ſweare it- 
Mer. He 1] ſwearc, and forſweare too, itis his trade, 
| Youſhould not have left him. Fiz. $'lid, I can goc backe, 
And beat him, yet. Aer. No, now kt him alone. 
Fit. I was ſocarncf, after the maine Zaſzne/?, 
To have this ring,gane. Mer. True, and ris time. 


! have learn'd, Sir, fin*you went, her Cadiſhip ears 


—— 


With 
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With the Z14y Tarl-buſh, hete, hard by. Fit. I'rhe lane here ? 
Mer. Yes, if vo'had a ſervant, now of preſenice, 
Well cloth'd, and cf anaery voluble rongue, 
Neither too bigee, or little for his mouth, 
That could deliver your wives complement ; 
To ſend alof® withall. Fit. Thave one Sir, 
A very handſome, gentleman-like-fellow, 
That I doe meane to make my Dutcheſſe Y ſher— 
 entertain'd him, but this morning, too : 
Fl call him to you. The worſt of hirn, is his name ! . 
Mer. She'll rake no note of that, bur of his meſlage. 
Fit. Divell | How like you him, Sir. Pace, go a little, 
Let'sſce you move. Aer. He'll ferve, Sir, give 1t him : 
And let him goe along with me, T'l] helpe 
Topreſent him, and it. Fit. Lovke, you doe fitah, 
Piſchare this well, as you expect w2 place. 
Do'you neare, $oe oh, come off wich all your honours. 
- ] would fine ſec him, doit. M#. Truſt him, with it ; 
Fit. Remember kiſling of your hand, and anſwering 
With the French-time, in flexure of your body. 
I could not ſo inſtru hini—- and forkis words» =» 
Mer 1'll put them in his mouth. F##. O, but I have 'hem 
O'the very Academies ! att, Sir, you'll hiye uſc for'hem, 
Anon, your ſelfe, I warrant you: after dinner, 
When you tte call'd. #2. S'light; that'll be juſt pla-time. 
Ir cannot be, I muſt not loſethe ply ! 
Mer. Sir, but you muſt, if ſhe appoint to fit. | 
And, ſhe's preſident. Fit, S'1id, it is the Divell! 
Mer. And 'twere his Datnme too, you miſt ww apply 
Your ſelfe, Sir, ro this, wholly orloſe all. 
Fre. If | could but ſee a piece Mev. Sir. Never think ori: 
Fit, Come but to one act, and I did not care— 
But to be ſcene to riſe, and goe away, 
To vex the Playets, and to pimiſh theit Poets. 
Keepe him in awe ! Mev. But ſay, that he be one, 
Wrnort be aw'd ' but angh at you. How then * 
Fit. Then he ſhall pay for his dinner hitnſelfe. Mer. Perhaps, 
He would do that twice, father then thanke you. 
Come, getthe Dsaz{ our of hog head, my Lord, F 
{ I'll call you ſo in private ſtill ) and take 
Your L#d-ſb/pi'yout minde, You wetc, ſweet £#4, 
Intalketo bring a Bafiweſſe to the Office. Ft. Yes. 
Mer. Why ſhould hot you, Sir, carry it o'yout {elfe, 
Before the 6ffice be up 2 and ſhew the world , 
You had nonecd of any that's direQion ; 
Inpoint, Sir, of ſufficiency. I ſptake 
Againſt a kinſman, bat as one thattendets 
Your graces good. Fve. Ithatke you ; to proceed — 
Mer. To Publications: ha'your Deeddrawne preſently. 
And leave a blancke to pytin your Feaffees 


One, 


He hewts 
him hi; Pug. 


Gives himm 
inflrution, 


He longs to 
ſee the play, 


Becan/e it 
the Divell 
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' One, two, or more, as you ſee caule — Fit. I hanke you 
Heartily, I doc thanke you. Not 8 word more, 
I pray you, as you love me. Let me alone. 
He u 4ng7) That] could not thinke o'this, as well as he 2 
with him- Q I could beate my infinite blocke-head — ! (here 
ſeiſe. Mer. Come, we muft this way. Pag. How far 1s't, - Mer, Hardh 
Over the way. Now, to atchicve this ring, FP 
He thinkers From this ſame fellow, thatis to afſure it ; 
how to c00- Before he giveit. Though my Spaniſh Lady, 
zenthe bea- pe a young Gentleman of meanes, and ſcorne 
rer of the To ſhireashe doth ſay, I doe not know 
TS: How ſuch a toy may tempt his Ladyſhip - 
And therefore, I rhinke beſt, it be aſſur'd. 
Pug. Sir, be the Laares brave, we goc unto ? 
Mer. O, yes. Pug. And ſhall I ſee*hem, and ſpeake to*hem 2 
Oneftions Mer. What elle © ha'you your falſe beard about you © Traines. 
his mai . Tra, Yes. Mer. And is this one of your double Cloakes ? 
Tra. The bcſt of 'hem, Mer. Be ready then, Sweet Pitfall!) 


8s } 


TS 


AAQ,.1II1I, Scene, VI. 


Mere. craft, Pitfall, Pug, Traints. 


CYOme, I muſt buſſe — Pit. Away. Mer. I'll ſet thee up againe; 
Offers to © Never feare that : canſt thou get ne'r a bird 2 
ke. No Thyſhes hungry ? Stay till cold weather come, 
I'll helpe thee to an uſed, or a Field-fare. | 
Shr ren; in, Who's within with Madame 2 Pit. Vil tell you ſtraight, 
- aa e: be Mer. Pleaſe you ſtay herea while Sir, I'll gocin. 
A Wok Pug. I doc fo long to havea little venery, 
Pug /caps at Whilc I am in this body ! I would taſte 
Putalls  Ofevery linne, alittle, if it mightbe 
comming  Aﬀterthe manner of man ! Sweet heart ! Pit, What would you, Sir * 
Pug. Nothing but fall in, to you, be your Blacke-bird, 
My pretty pit(as the Gentleman ſaid) your Threftle 
Lye rame, and taken with you z herc'ts gold ! 
To buy you ſo much new fluffes from the ſhop, 
Trainc's 5» As I may take the old up —— Tra. You moſt ſend. Sir, 
4 falſe * The Gentleman the ring. Pag, There 'cis. Nay coke, 
| CE: Will you be fooliſh, Pi##. Pie. This is ſtrange rudenefle. T: 
\'N ſage. A _ A Pug Deare Pit. Pre. VII call, I fwcarc. Mer. Whereare you, Sit * 
| | thering, * Is your ring ready ?. Goe with me, Peg. 1 ſcnt it you. 
| Mere craft Mer. Mc 2 When © by whom ? Pup. A fellow here, c'cn now, 
followes pre- Came tor it ' your name. Aer. I ſent none, ſure. 
| ſently, and My meaning ever was, you ſhould deliver it, 
wy 2 ” Your ſelfe : So was your Maſters charge, you know. 
20th /oijg VWhat fellow was it, doe you know him © Pug. Here, 
wmnſelfe j 
| 77 But now, he had it. Aer. Saw you any © Traines * 
he Tra, Not. Pug. The gentleman ſaw hin Aer. Enquire. 


Pry. 
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Pug. | was (o carneit upon her, I mark'v not ! WY Ps a 
My arvclliſh Ch:efe bas put m&here in fic(b, roars i 
To ſhame me | This dull bagy Tam in, Ps vr. 

] perceive nothing with ! 1] offcr at nothing, wud, 


That will ſucceed ! Tr. Sir, ſhe {aw none, the ſaics. 
. Sara» himlelfe, has tang a ſhape abuſe me. 


It could noc be clic ! Aer. This is above ſtrange * Meere.crafe 

That you ſhauld be ia r & Whar'll youdo, Sir ? accaſerh 

How will you anſwer chlp{when you are queſtion'd * him of neg= 
Pug. Run from my of Teould : put off mankind ! ligences 


This's {ach a {corne ! and will be a now exerciſe, 
For my 4rch-Dakes! Woeto the leverall cudgells, 
Muft ſuffer, on this backe ! Can you ao ſuckers? Sir £ He arketh 
Mer. Alas! uſe of it is {© preſent. Peg. Iaske, ade, 
Sir, credir for anather, but ti} to marrow ? 
Mer. There is not ſo mycheime, Sir. But kow ever, 
The Lady 1s a noble Lady, and will 


(To ſayca Gentleman from cheek ) be intreated Merccrafe 
To ſay, ſhe ha's receiv'd it.” Pug, Do you thinke ſo £ promiſeth 
Will ſhe be won 2 Aer, No dvubr, to'fuch an office, Jaintly, yes 
It will be a Lady's bravery, and her pride. | comforns | 


Pug. And not be knowne onT after, unto him e ow. 


Mer. That werea treachery / Upon my word. 
Be confident, Returne unto yaur maſter, 
My Lady Preſident fits this after.noone, 
Ha's tane the ring, commends her ſervices 
Vnto your Lady-Daicheſſt. You may lay 4 
She's acivell Lady, and do's give her 
All her reſpe&ts, already : Bad yourell her 
She lives, but to receive her wiſh'd commandements, 
And have the honoyr hereto kifſe her hands : 
For which ſhec'll ſtay this houre yet. Haſten you 
Your Prince, away. Fug. And Sir, you will take care 
Tl''excuſe be perfet? M&. Youcanfefſc your fares. 
Too much. Peg. The ſhame is more, Ill quit you of cither, 


| A&8. VI. Scene, I. 


Taile buſh. Meve.craft, Manly, 


Pox upo* referring to Commulieners, 

T'had (nes. heating ir were paſt the ſealcs : 

Your Courtitrs move {0 Snaile-like i'your Zofineſſe. 
Would I had not bagua wi'yqu. Aer. Wee mult move, 
Madeome, in order, by degrees © net jump. 


jump 


74. Why, there way Sy, ena as y: 


* 
-— — ” OO 


Do ——— 
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A 'Buſineſſe quckely. Mer. True he had great friends, 
- But becaulc tome, ſweet Madame,can leape ditches, 
We muſt not all {huanc to goc over bridges, 
The harder parts. I make account are done : 
He flatters Now 'tis reterr'd. You arc infinitely bound 
her. Varo the Lagres, they hat ſo cri'd it up ! 
Tay. Due th:y like itthen * Mer. They hw? ſent the Sp4ni/h Lady 
To g1atulate with you—— Tay. I mult ſend ah, thankes 


And ſome r:membrances. Mer. That yown and viſit 'hem. 
W here's Amblct ? Tay. Loſt to day, we cany -heare of him. 
Mer. Not m.1dame* Tay. Nom good faith, They ſay he lay not 
At hoinc tonight, And here has fallen a Buſineſſe *- 
Betweene your Coultn and Maſter Manly, has 
Voquieted uSall, Mer. So I hearc, madam. 
Priy you how was 1t ? Tay. Troth, it but gppeares 
I:! o'your Kinſmans part. You may have heard, 
That Avly is a,ſuror to me, I doubt not : | 
Mer, 1 guels'd it, madame. Ty. And it ſeemes he truſted 
Your Coulinto let fall ſome faire reports* - | 
Of him unto mc, Aſc. Which he did ! Tay; So farre 
*From it. as he came inand taoke him rayli 
Againſt him. Mer. How ! And what ſaid Afunly to him * 
Tay. Enough, I doe aflure you ; and with that ſcorne 
Ot him, and the injury, as I doe wonder 
How Everill borc it ! But that guilt undoe's 
Many mens valors. Mer. Here comes Manly, Man.madame, 
Manly of- I'll take my Icave— Tay. Youſha'nor got, 1'faith. 
ers tobe T'|| ha' youſtay and ſeethis Spanith miracle, | 
gone. Ot our Engliſh Lady. Man. Let me pray your Ladiſhip, 
Lay your commands on me ſome other time, | 
7.:y. Now, I proteſt : and I will have a!] piec'd, 
And friends againe, Max. Tt will be but ill ſolder'd!. 
Tay. Youarctoo muchaffteted with it. - Afam. I cannot © | 
Madame, but thinke on'e for th'injuſtice.. Tay. Sir, + © 
-  Meer-craft His Kinſman here is forry. Not I Madame, | 
denies him , ] am no kin to him, we but call Coufins, 
Andift we were, I have no relation « + + . 38 
Vnto his crimes, AM4#. You arenot urged with *herac;- - 
1Icanaccule Sir,» none but mine owne judgetnem, © * Fs 
For though it were his crime fo to betray me ; 
I am (urc'twas more mine ovwne, at all ro rruft him. 
But te therein did uſe but lis old manners. 
And tavor ſtrongly what he-was before, 


Tay. Come, he will change ! Map. Faich, I muſt never thinke ik 


., 


- # 


Nor were it rcaſon in me togexpe && £ FN 7 
That for my ſake, he ſhould put off a nature Sls 
He ſyck'din with his milke./lrmay be Matame, ; Brand \ 
 Deceiving truſts all he hasto truſt to : 'S. © wp 
* Ttfo; I ſhallbeloath thatany hope - +» be 


Ot mine ſhould bate him of his meancs. Tay. Yo'are ſharpe Sir. © he 
; | is 


_—_ 
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This a may make him honeſt ! Aa». If hewere = 
To be made honeſt, by an a& of Parliament, 


I ſhonld not alter, i'my faith of him. Tay. Either. fide | She lor y 
Welcome, deare Either-fide! how haft thou done, good wench 2 bd x; 
Thou haſt been a ſtranger ! I hi'not ſeene thee, this weeks. ther- fide, 


———C 


AQR.TIIT. Scene. I1, 


Either-ſide. 3 Tothem 


PV your ſervant, wedame. Tay. Where haſt'hou beene * 
I did ſo long to ſee thee, £58, Viliting, and fotir'd ! 
I proteſt, 9444zpe, 'tis a monſtroys trouble ! 
Taj. And ſoitis. I fweareT muſt to morrow, 
Begin my vilits (would they were over ). at Cow?. 
kt tortures me, torhinke on'hem, E172. I doe heare 
You ka'cauſe, wagame, your ſate goes 08. Tay, Wha told thee 2 
Eit. One, that can tell: Mr. E:ther-fide. Tay. Ot'y husband ! 
Yes faith, their's life in't, now : It is referr'd. 
If we once {ce it under the ſeales, wench, then, 
Have with *hem for the great Carreeb, fixe horics, 
And the two Coach-wen, with my Ambler, bare, 
And my three women : we will live, i'faith, 
The examples o'the towne; gd governe it. 
I'll leade the faſhion ſtill. &:#. You doe that, now, 
Sweet madame. Tay. Q, but then, I'll every day 
Bring up ſome new device. Thouand I, #:#her- ſide, 
Will fiſt bein it, I will give it thee z 
And they ſhall follow us. Thou thilt, I ſweare, 
Weare every moneth a new gowne, out of ir. | | 
Eit. Thanke you good wad 1me. Tay. Pray thee call mce Taile-buſb 
As 1 thee, Either-ſide 3 I not love this, madam. 
Eit. Then I proteſtto you Taile buſb, Iam glad - 
Your Buſizeſſe ſo ſucceeds, Ty. Thynke thee, good Either. ſide. 
Eit, But Mr. Either-ſdetells me, that he likes 
Your other Bufiweſſe better. Toy, Which 7 Ei. O, the Toothpicks. 
Tay: I never heard ont. Ei, Aske Mr. Mere-cr ifs. 
* Mer. Madame? H'is one, in a word, I'll cruſt his malice. 
With any mans credit, I would have abus'd / 
Maz, Sir, if youthinke you doe pleaſe me, in this, 
You are deceiv'd ! Aer. No, but becauſe my Laay, 
Nam'd him my kinſman , 1would fatisfie you, 
What I thinke of him : and prey you, - 46a it 
Tojudge mee! Afar. So 1 doe: thatill mens friendſhip, 
; Tsasunfaichfull, as themſclycs. To. Doc you heare * 
Ha'you a Buſizeſſe about Tooth-picks? Aer. Yes, medame. 
> I ne'r _— you? I ment to have offer'dit 
our Lady-ſbip, on the perfeRing the patrene. | 
Tay. How bv Mev. For ferving / whole tate with Tooth picks; 
G 2 (Somewhat 
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T he Pro-« 
jc for 
Toorh- 
picks, 


Trains hu 
man whil- 
Pers hum. 


her glaſſe, 


1 
Os _ | 


'— Wittipol 


enters, 


reſt like a 
Spaniſh 
Lady. 

Excuſes 
ſelfe for not 


&/irg. 


(Somewhat in intricate Buſineſſe ro diſcourle ) but— 


She boker in 


= Wittipol « \ 


I ſh:w, how much the SubjeR 15 abus'd, 
Firſt in that one commodity £ then what diſcaſes, 
And putrefactions in the gummes are bred, 
By ghoſc are made' of * adulcrate, and falſe wood 7 
My plor, for reformation of theſe, toilowes. 
To have all Tooth- picks, brought unto an office, 
There ſcal'd ; and {uch as connterfait hem, mulcted, 
And laſt, for venting "hem to have a booke 
Printed, to teach their ule, which every childe 
Shall have throughout the kingdome, that canread, 
Aad learneto picke his recth by. Which beginning 
Early to practice, with ſome other rules, 
Of never fleeping with the mouth open, chawing 
Some graincs of waſtick, will preſerve the breath 
Pure, and (o tree from taiat— ha'what is't 2 ſai'ſt thou 2? 
Tay. Good faith, it ſounds a very prety Bus eſſe : 
Eit. So Mr. Either-ſide ſaics, mademe. Mer. The Lady is come. 
Tay. Is ſhe? Good, waite upon herin, My Ambler 
Was never ſo ill abſent. Either-frde, 
How doclT looke to day 2 Aml not dreſt, 
Spruntly 2 Fis. Yes, verily, madame. Tay. Pox O'madame, 
Will yon not leave that ? Ei. Yes good Tail-byſb. Tay.. So * 


- Sounds nor that better 2 What vile Fucwe is this, 


Thouhaſtgoton 2 Et. 'Tis Pearle, Tay. Pearie * Oiſter-fheks : 
As I breath, E:ther-fide, I know'e. Here comes 
( They ſay ) a wonder, firrah, has bcene in Spaixe : 
Wil teach us all ! ſhee's ſent ro me, from Courr. 
Topratulate with me ! Pr'y thec, let's obſcrve her, 
W hat faults ſhe has, that wee may laugh at *hern, 
When ſhe is gone. Eit, That we will heartily, Tail buſh, 
Tay. O, me! the very Infazts of the Giants ! 


— , — —— — 


— cc I 


# 


AR.ILV, Scene. III, 


Mere-craft. Wittipol. 


-_—— 


3 tothem 


ER. Here i$a noble Lady, wadame, come, | 

From your greatfriends, at Court, to ſce your Ladi-ſoip : 
Agd have the honour of your acquaintance. Tay. Sir. 

She do's us honour. Wit. Pray you, ay to her Lediſbip, 


;.. 1tisthe manner of Spaiwe, to imbrace onely, 
-* Neverto kifle. 


She wilkexcuſe the cuſtome ! 
Tay. Yourule of itis law. Plcaſc you, ſweete aw1d re, 
Totakea ſeate. Wit. Yes, madame, I'have had 
The favour, through a world of faire report 
To know your vertucs, wadame. ; and in that 
Name have defcrv'd the happineſle of preſenting 
My fervice to your Zadyhip !. Tay. Your love, madare, 
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] mult not owncitelſc. Wt. Both are duc magame, 
To your great undertakings. Tay, Great ? Introth, m1dowr, 
They are my friends, thatthinke *hem any thing : 
It 1 can doe my lc xe ( by 'hem ) any ſervice, 
T have my ends, magame. Wit, Andtheyarc noble ones, 
That make a mulcitude beholden, madame : 
The common- wealth of Zadtes, muſt acknowledge from you. . 
Eit, Except ſome envious, madame. Wit. Yo'arc right in that,” dame, 
Ot which race, I encountred ſome bur lately. 
Who { 't ſcemes ) have ftudied reaſons to difcredit 
Your b#jineſſe. Tay. How {weet madame? Wit. Nay, the partics 
Wrnot be worth your pulſe... Moſt ruinous things, medeme , 
That have putoff all hope of being recover'd. 
To a degree of handſomenefle. Tay. But their reaſons,wedeme ? 
I would fainc heare. ' Wit. Some medame, I remember. 
T hey ſay, that painting quite deftroyes the facc— 
Eit, O, that's an old one; wedeme. Wit. Thercare new oncs, tos 
Corrupts the breath z hath left ſo little ſweetnefſe 
In kiffing , as 'tis now us'd, bur for fathion : 
And ſhortly will be taken fora puniſhmene. 
Decaics the forc-tecth, chat ſhould guard the tongue ; 
And ſaffers that runne riot everlaſting ! 
And (which is worſe) ſome Zedies when.they meete 
Cannot be merry, and laugh, but they dos ſpit 
In one anothers faces! Afar. I thould know. 
This voice, and face too : Wit. Thenthey ſay; 'is dangerous 
Toall the falne, yet well diſpos'd Mad-dames, | 
That are induftrious, and defireto carne © 
Their living with their fweate ! For any diſtemper 
Ot hcate, and motion, may diſplace the colours , 
And if the paint once runne about their faces, 
Twenty to one, they will appeare ſo ill-favorrd, 
Their ſervants run away, too, and leave the pleaſure 
ImperfeR, and the reckoning als'uapay'd. 
Eit, Pox,theſc arc Poets reaſons. Tay. Some old Leay 
That keeps a Poet, has devis'd theſc ſcandals, | 
Er, Faith we muſt have the Poets badiſh'd, wedamre, 
As Maſter Either. ſide ſaies. Mer. Mafter F1tz-dottrell ? 
And his wife : where? madame.the Duke of Droun'd-land, 
That will be ſhortly, Wie. Is this my Lord? Mer. Theiame. 


es 


A—_  — — 
— — 


— 


AA.IV. Scene. IY. 


Fuz-antrel, Miſtreſſe Fitz-dottrell, Poe. 3 tothent. 


| Y Our ſcrvant, madame | Wit. How now Friend * offended; Wittipol 
That I have fonnd your haunt here * Mas. No but wondring whiſpers 
At your ſtrange faſhion'd venture, hither. Wis It is | with Mats 
To ſkew you what they arc, you ſo purſue, p ”: 
an, 


; 
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ts Us. 


Vit. So doe they in Spaine. Tay. Sweet wademe be (0 liberall, 
To give us ſome o'your Spanifh Facaſes - 
Wir. They are infinite wademe. Tay. SOT hearc they have 
W ater of Geardes, of Radiſh, the whitc Beawes, 
Flowers of Glaſſe, of ThifHes, Roſe-marine. ; 
Raw Honey, Muſtard-ſeed;and bread dough-bak d, 
The crums o'bread, Go«tes- milke, and whites of Egees, 
C ampheere and Lilly-rootes, the fat of Swannes, 
Marrow of Yeale, white Pidgeows, and pine- kernels, 
The ſeed of Nettles, perſe line, and haves gafi. 
Limons, thine skind— Eit, How, her £«d5ſbip has ftudied 
All excellent things ! Wit. But ordinary madame, 
No, the true rarities are th'4Hlvegeds, 
And Argentaia of Queene Iſabella! 
Tay. 1, what are their ivgredienes, gentle madam * 
Wit. Your Allum Scagliola, or Pol. dipedra ; 
And Zwccarino, Twrpemine of Abezto, 
Waſh'd in nine waters: Seds 4 gotta ; 
Grofta di ſerpe z Porcellets marine ; 
Oyles of Lemiſco 3 Zucehi Mugia z make 
». The admirable Yerniſb for the tace, 
Givestt e right lJuſter;buttwodrops rub'd on 
With a piece of ſcarlet, makes a Lady of fixty 
Looke at fixteene, But above all, the water 
© Of the white Hey, of the Lady Effifanias | 
T 4. O I, that ſame good madam, I have heard of: 
How is it done * Wis, madame, you take your Hes, 
Plume it, and $kin it, clcanſe it o'the inwards: 
Then chop it, bones and all : -_ to foure ounces 
Ol Carrnuacins, Pipitas Sope of Cyprus, 
Make the ras ts a it. Ther diftill it, 
And keepeit in your galley-pot well glidder'd : 
Three droppes preſerves from wrinckles, warts, ſpots, moles, 
Blemiſh, or Sun-burnings, and kecpes the 5kin 
In decims ſexto,cverbright,and ſmooth, 
As any looking-glafle, and indeed is call'd 
The Virginsmilke for the face, Ogllereale ; 
A Ceruſc, neither cold or heat will hort ; 


And mixt with oylc of »yyrrbe, and the red Gifi-flower 


f 
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Call'd Catapatia, and flowers of Reviffice ; 

Makes the beſt muta, or die of the while world. 

- Tay, Deare madaeme, will you Jet us be familiar? { Admirable/ 
it. Your Ladiſhips ſervant. Mer. How doe you like her, Fit. 


$ . 
Bur, yet, I cannoc ce the ring. Pug. Str.. Mer. I mult 


4ait I . Fle jc} 
Dcliver it, or marre all. This toole's ſo jealous. pre = 
Madame — Sir, weatc this ring, and pray youtcke knowledoe, fins, ad 
* [was ſent you by his wite, And give herthanks, | Mere-craft 
Doe not you dwincle,-Sir, beareup. Prg. I thinke yau. Sir, ' Retirert it. 


T ay. But tor the manner of Sp.vne ! Sweet, midame, let us 
Be bold, now wearein: Areall Zaves, | 
There , 'the taſhion 7. JV:i#, None but Grandee's, mideme, 
O'che claſp'd traine, which way be worne atlengrth, too, 

Ot thus, upon my arme. Tay. Anddoc they weare 
Cioppino's all £ Wit. If they be dreſt in punts, mademe. 

Ei, Guilt asthoſCare? madre ? Fit. Of Golilmiths work, madume; 
And {ct with diamants: and their Spe#;ſþ pumps 
Of perfum'd leather. Tay. I ſhould thinke it hard 
To goe itn hem, wmadame. Wis. At the firſt, itis, m1dame. 

Tai. Do you never tall in 'hem ? Wit, Never. Er. 1 fwveare,l ſhould 
Six times an houre. Wiz, But you have men at hand, ſtill, + rf 
To helpe you, if you tall £ Eif. Onely one; madare, * 

The Guards duenras, luch alittleold man, 
As this; 'Zir. Alas! he can/doe nothing ! this! 

Wit, I'll tell you, wadamtd; I ſaw i'the Conrtof Spaine once 

, A Lady falli'the Kings ſight, along, 
Andtherc ſhe lay, flit ſpied, asah Ymbrella, 
Her hoope here crack'd-z no man durſ reacha hand 
To helpe her, till the Guards dutarigs came, 
Who is the perſon onel'allowed tecouch 
A Lady therc : and he but by this finger. [219 
Eit, Ha'they no ſervants,wadame,there ? nor friends * 
Wit. An Eſcuders,or ſomadime,that waits!” 
Vpon'hem in another Coach, atdiſtance, 
And whenthey walke, or dance, holds by a hand-kercher, 
Never preſumes to rouch *hem. © B#. This's ſcurvy ! 
Anda torc'd gravity ! I doe not like it. 
] like our owne much better. Tay. 'Tis more French, 
And Coartly ours, Eit. And taſts more hberty. 
We may have our doozen of viſiters, at @nce, 
Make love t'us. Tay. And before our husbands ? EZ:2; Husband £ | - 
As I am honeſt, Tayle-b»ſh } doe thinke | ps, 
If no bedy ſhould love me, but my poore husband, ' | C. 
I ſhould &'n hang my ſ{elfe, Twp. Fortune forbid, wench : | 
So fairea necke ſhould bave fotbule a-neck-lace, 
Ert. 'Tis true, as I am handlome ! - Wa Ireceiv'd, Lid, 
A token from you, which I would noc be 
Rude to refule, being your firſt remembrance, 
(Fit. O,I a fatalicd now Meri Doyoulce it, Sir. ) 
Wit. But ſince you come, toknow me, tierrer, Led), 
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dorcrell. 


ſees ut, 


Fe enters 
himſelfe 
with the 
Laases, 


_— 


- 
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I'll begge the honour, you will weare it for me, | 
It muſt be ſo. Aft. Fit. Surcly I have heard this tongue, 


Mere-craft 
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Mer. What doc you meane Sir ? Fit. Would you ha'me mercenary : 


Wirtipol wy.'[f recompencc it anon, in ſomwhat clle, 
eves of Mf- 


freſſe Firr- 


Fit, I doe not love tg be gull'd, thoughina toy. 


Witc, doe you heare ? yo'are come inthe ſchoole,witc, 
W herc you may lcarnc, I dge perceive it, any thing ! 
wermares, How to bc finc, Or fairc, or great, Or proud, 

Hei [ariefi- Or what you will, indeed, wife z here 'tis raught. 

ed, now he And ] am glad on't, that you may not ſay, 

Ancther day, when honours come upon you, 

You wanted mcanes. I ha'done my parts : beene, 

He wpbrait#s To day at fitty pound charge, firſt, for a ring, 

her with his Toget youentred. Then let my new Play, 

Bil ef coſt. Tg wait upon you, here, to ſect confirm'd. 


That I may fay, both to mine owne cyes, and carcs, 
Senſes, you arc my witnefic, ſhrhath injoy'd 
All helpes that could be had tor love or money—— 
Xrs. Fit. To make a foole of her. Fig. Witc, that's your malice; 
Thc wickedneſſe o'your nature te interpret 

Your husbands kindnefle thus. Bur I'll not leave ; 

Still to doc good for your deprav'd affeRions : 

Intcnd ir. Bend this ſtubborne will ; be great. 
Tay. Geod Madame, whom do they ulein meſiages * (Ledftg, 
W:. They commonly ule their ſlaves Madame. Te.And do's your 

Thinke that ſo good, Madame * Wit. No indeed Madame 31, © 

Thercin preferre the fathion of Exglang farre, 

Of your yeung delicate Page, or diſcreet Yſher. 

Fit. And I goe with your Zadiſbip inopinion, 

Dirc ly for your Gentleman-uſher, 

Therc's nor a finer Officer goes on ground. ; 

Fit. It he be made and broken to his place once, 
Fre.Nay ſo I preſuppole him. Fit.-And they arc fitter 

Managers too Sir, but I would have *h&m call'd 

Our Eſcudero's. Fit, Good. Wit, Say I ſhould fend 

To your Ladiſhip, who (I prelume) has gather'd 

All the deare ſecrets to know how to make 

P aſtillos of the Dutcbeſſe Of Braganz a, 

Eogocitar, Almoiavand's, Mantecads's, 

Atcoreas, Miſt acciel; ; or lay it were 

The Pelagore of 1ſabells, or balls 

Againſt the itch, or aque nevf#, or oyle 

Ot 1e// amine tor gloves, of the Marqueſſe Msja ; 

Or forthe head and haire: why, thclc are of fices. 

Fit. Fit tor a gentleman, nota ſlave. They oncly 

Might aske for your pivery, Spamſb-cole, 

To burne ard {weeten a roome ; but the &rcane 

Of Ladies Cabinets — Fit, Should be el ſe-where truſted, 

Yoare much abqut the truch. Sweet honoured Ladies, 

Let mefall inw!'you. I ha' my fewale wit, 


— 
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As well as my male, And I doc know what ſutes 
A Lady of ſpirit, or a woman of faſhion ! 
1/it. And you would have your wife ſuch. Fit. YcS, midame, eric, 
Light ; not to plaine diſhoneſty, I meane : | 
Buc, ſomewhat o'chis fide. Fre. I take you, Sir, 
H'has reaſon Ladies. I'll notgivethis ruſh 
For any Lady, that cannot be honeft 
Within atbred. Tay. Yes, madaze, and yet venter 
As far for th'other, in her Fame—F7. As can be; 
Coach it to Prmlico ; dance the Seraband; 
Heare, and talke baudy ; laugh as loud, asa larum s - | 
Squeake, ſpring, do any thing. Zi#. In young company, mwadame. *'» 
Tay. Oratoregallants. It they be brave,or Lords, © BY 
A woman is ingag*d. Es. I ſay fo, Ladies, 
It is civility to deny us nothing. 
 Pue. Youtalkeofa Pniverſity ! why, Hell1s 
A Grammer-ſchoolc to this ! Eit. Bur then, The Divell 
Shee muſt not loſe a looke on ſtuffes, or cloth, m1dame. 1 = m5 
Tay. Nor no courſe tcllow. Wit. She muſt be guided, madewe / -'- bins, 
By the clothes he weares, and company he is in ; | 
Whom to ſalute, how farre— Fee. I ha'told her this. 
And how that baudery too, po *the poiat, 
Is (init ſelte ) as civella diſcourſe — - 
Wit, As any other affaire of fleſh, what cver, 
Fit, But ſhee will ne*r be capable, ſhe is not 
So much as coraming, m4d4awe ; I know tot how 
Shee loſes all her opportunities 
With hoping to be forc'd. Thaveentertain'd '  RHefenrbb 
A gentleman, a younger brother, here, - ' Pug. 
Whom I would faine breed up, her Eſeudero, 
Againſt ſome expeRation's that I have, 
And ſhe'll not countenance bim. Wit. What's his name £ 
Fit. Divell, o Darby. ſhire. Eit. Bleſſe us from him! Tay. Divell? 
Call him De-v:le, ſweet madame. Mis Fit. What you pleaſe, Ladies. 
' Tay. De-vile'saprettiername! Eit. And ſounds, methinks, 
Asit came in with the Conqueronr — Man. Over (mocks ! 
Whatthings they are,? That nature ſhould be at [e2fure 


Everto make *hem ! my woing is at an end. Manly goes 
Wit. What can he do 7 Ei. Lets hearchim, Tay. Cn he manage ? ove with ins 
Fit. Pleaſc youtotry him, Ladies, Stand forth, Dwved. dignarion. . 


Pug. W:s all this but the preface to my torment * | 
Fit, Come, lct their Lad:ſhip ſee your honours. Er. O, 
He makes a wicked leg. Tay. AseverTlaw! 
Wit. Fit for a Divell, Tay. Good m1dame, call him De-wile, 
Wit. De-vile, what property is there moſt required 
I'your conceit, now, in the Eſcudero ? They begin | 
Fit. Why do you not ſpeake? Pag. A ſetled Cilcreet pauſe, adame, ,,o Ee 
}t. I thinke, a barren head, Sir, Mount2ine-!ike, chime. © 
To be expos'dto the cruelty of weathers— 0 
Fu, I, for his Valley is beneath the waſte, madam, 
H , And 


ar 
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And to be fruitful the re, it is lufhicient, 
Dalnefſe vpon you ! Could nor you hit this ? 


Pyg. Good Sir—— Wit. He then had had no barren head. 


He ftrikes You daw him too much, in troth, Sir, Fe. I muſt walke 


him, 


The Divell 


prates, 


Fitz. dot- 


trel amires 


Wittipol, 


With the French ſticke, like an old vierger, for you. 


Pug. O, Chiefe, czl| me to Hell againe, and free me. 
Fit. Do you murmur now ? Peg. Not I, Sir. Wit. Vhat do youtake 
Mr. Diwvetc, the height of your imploy ment, 
In the true perfe  Eſcuders ? Fis. When © 
What doe you antwer © Pug, Tobcable, madamre, 
Firſt to enquire, then reporr the working, 
Of any Ledzes pbylicke; in {weete phraſe, 
Wit. Yes, that's an a&t of elegance, apd importance, 
But what above 2 F#. O, that I had a goad fur him. 
Pug. To finde out a good Corne-cutter.. Tay. Our on him ! 
Err. Moſt barbarous : Fit. Why did you doe this, now * 
Ofpurpoſc to,diſcredite me 4 you damn'd Drivel, 
Peg. Sure, if | be not yet, | ſhall be, All 

My aaics in Hell, were holy-daicstothis | 
Tay. 'Tis libour loſt, madame? Ei. H'is a Cull fllow 

Ofno capacity ! T4. Ot no difcourlc ! | 

O, it my Ambler had beene here ! Eit, I, madame y 

Youtalke of a man, where is there ſuch another 2 
"Wit, Mr. Devile, put caſe, onc of my Ladves, heere, 

Had a fine brach : and would imploy you forth 

Totreate*bout a convenient match for her. 

What would you obſerve? Pug. The color, and the (1ze, madame. 
Wit, Andnothingelſc ? Fis. The Moon, you calfe, the Moone! 
Wrt. I, and the Signe. Tay. Yes, and reccits for pronencſle, 

Wit. Then when ions came, what would you doc? 
Pug. Get their nativities caſt ! Wit, This's well. What more ? 
Pug. Conſult the 4[manack-marn which would be leaſt * 

Which cleanelieſt £ ir. And which filenteſt £ This's well, madame? 
Wit. And while ſhe were with puppy 2 Pug, Walke her out, 

And aire her every morning ! Writ. Very good ! 


And be induſtrious to kill ker fleas 7 


Pug. YcS! Wit. He will makea pretty proficient, Pug. Who, 
Comming trom Hell, could look fur ſuch Catechiſing * 
The Divell is an Aſſe. I doe acknowledpe it. 
Fit. The top ot woman ! All her ſex in abſtra ! 
I love her, to each ſyllable, falls from her. 
Tay. Good madame give me leave to goc afide with him / 
Andtry him alittle ! Wis. Do, and I'll with-draw, madame, 


The Divell With this taire Lag): read to herthe while. 


proves 4. 
Laine, 


He gives by 
wife to bing 


T «y. Come, Sir. Pug, Dearc Chiefe, relieve me, qr I periſh. 
Wit. Zaay, wc'll follow. Youare not jealous Sir : 
Fit. O, madame ! you ſhall ſee, Stay wife, behold, 


I give her up hecre, abſolvtely, to you, 


taking bin * Sheis your owne. Doe with her what yo will! 
s beaLz- Mclr, caſt, and forme her as you ſhall thinke good ! 
ye | 


Mm 
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Ser any ſttzmp on ! I'll receive her from you 
As a new thing, by your owne ſtandard ! wit, Well, Sir ! 


A&. TV, Scene. III, 


Mere-crafs. Fitz-dotrrell, Pit-ſall Sona Plutarchas. 


RV: what ha'you done i'your Dependaxce, lince 2 
Fit. O, ut gocson,[ met your Coutin, the Aaffer —— 

Mer. Youdid not icquiint him, Sir £ Fre. Faith, but I Cid, Sig, 
And upon better thought, not without reaſor ? | 
He being chicte Officer, might ha'taine ir ill, elſe, 

As a Contempt :gainſt his Place, and that 

Intime Sir, 3a'drawne on another Dependance. 

No, I cid finde him in good termes, and ready 

To doe me any ſcrvice. Mer. So he ſaid to you 2 

But Sir, you doe not know him. Fit. Why, I preſura'd 
Becauſe this bss'neſſe of my wives, requir'd me, 

I could not ha'donc better : And hetold 

Me, that he would goe preſently to your Councell, 

A Knight, here, i'the Lane—— Aer. Yes, Inſtice Either-ſide. 

Fit. And pgetthe Fegff ment drawne, with 8 letter of Attarnc*. 
For livery and ſeiſens | Mer. That I knowe's the courſe. 

Bur, Sir, you mcane not to make him Feoffie * 
Fit. Nay, that I'll pauſe on! Mer. How now little Pir-fall* 

P:4. Your Couſin Mr. Ever-il, would come in— 

Bur he would know it Maſter Manly were here. 
Mer. No, tell him, if he were, I ha'made his peace ! 
Hee's one, Sir, has no ſtate, and a man knowes not, 
How ſuch atruſt may tempt him. Fis: I conceive you. 
Eve. Sir, this ſame deed is done here. Mer. Pretty Plutarchw ? 
Artthou come with it £ and has Sir Fasl view'd it ? 
Pls. His hand is to the draught, Mer. Will you ſtep in, Sir, 
And readeit? Fre, Yes. Eve. I pray youa word wi'you, 
S'r Paul Enthcr-ſide will d me give you caution 
Whom you did make Feoffee : for 'tis the truſt 
O'your whole State : and though my Coulinheere 
Bea worthy Gentleman, yet his valour bas | 
Atthetall board bin queftion'd z and we hold 
Any man fo impeach'd of doubttull honeſty ! 
I will not juſtifie this z but give it you 
To make your profit of it : if you utter it, 
[ can forſwere it ! F#. I belceve you, and thanke yoy, Sir. 


f A» 
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Aa. IV. Scene. VI. 


Tietipol. Miſtreſle Fitz-dorirel. Manly, Mere-craft. 


Ernot afraid, ſweet Lady :. yo'are truſtct] 
To love, not violence here ; I am noravither, 
But one, whome you, by your fairc truſt againc, 
Msy of a ſervant make a moſt true fricnd. 
Ms, Fit. And ſuch a one I need, bur not this way : 
Sir, I contefle me to you, the meere manner 
Ot your attempting me, this morning tooke mee, 
And F did hold m'mvention, and my manners, 
Were both cngag'd, to giveit a requital! ; 
But/not unto your ends : ary hope was then, 
( Though interrupted , ere it could be mter'd ) 
That whom I found the Mafter of ftuch language, 
That braine and ſpirit, for ſuch an enterpriſc, 
Could not but if = _— were S—_ 
To a right uſc, Mm yertuoufly ! 
And 0 the prot of his noble parts, 
W hich they would yceld. Sir, you have now the ground, 
1 Toecxerciſe themin : I atra woman, - 
, That cannot ſpeake more wretcttednefle of my felfe, 
Then youcanread ; matrch'd toa mafſe of fofly ; 
T hat every day makes haſte to his @wneruine ; 
The wealthy portion, that I brought him, ſpent ; 
And (through my friends negl«@ ) no joynture made me, 
' My for: unes (tanding in this precipice, 
'Tis Counſe{ that I want, and honeſt aides : 
And iathis name, I need you, fora friend ! 
| N: ver inany others for his 11], 
W Manly, cox- Muſt not make me, Sir, worſe. Map. O friend ! forſake not 
ceal'd this The brave occaſion, vertne offers you, 
while, ſhews To keepe you innocent : I have fear'd for both : 
himſelfe, Ard watch'd youto prevent the i!1 fear'd. 
But ſince the weaker ſide hath ſoaffur'd me, 
[.-r not the ftronger fall by his owne vice, 
Or bethe lefſe a triend, cauſe vertue needs him. 
Wt. Venue ſhall never aske my ſuccours twice ; 
Moſt friend, moſt man 3 your Cexnſeks are commands : 
Lady, I can love geodueſſein you, more 
ThenlI did Beawty ; and doe hercintitle 
Your vertue to the power, upona life 
Meere-crzf: You ſhall engagciin any fairhfull fervice, 
raks Witti- Even to forfeit. Mer. Madame: Doyou heare, Sir, 
pol afiae, & We have another leg-ſtrain'd, for this Dottred. 
mens Heha'saquarrellto carry, and ha's caus'd 


5th '" Adecdof Feoffwent, of his iy cltate 
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To be drawne yonder; Þa'(t within : And you, 
Only, he meanesto make Feaffee. H'is falne 

So deſperatly enamour'd on yo, and talkes 

Moſt like a mad-man : you did never heare 

A Phrentick, {o in love with his @wne favaur ! 

Now, you doc know, *tis of no validity 

In your name, as. you ſtand; Therefore adviſe him 

To putin me. (h'iscomchere : ) You ſhall ſhare Sir, 


Cn— 
—_—_— as _— — 
———— 


ARQ.LY. Scene. VII. 


Wittzpall, Miſtreſſe Fi8z-dumell. Manly. Meere-craft. 
| Fua-eqrrrell. Ever-ill. Plutarchas. 


IT. Madame, | havea fute to you ; arida fore-hand, 
I doc bc{pcake you s you muſt not deny me, 
Iwill b- graunted. Wie. Sir, I muſt know it, though. 
Fit. No Lady , you muſt not know it : yet, you muſt tos. 
For the cruſt ot it, and the fame indeed, 
Which clſc were loſt me. I would uſe your name, 
Butina Feofſmers: make my whole.eftate 
Over unto you: atrifle a thing of nothing, | | 
Some cightcenc hundred. Wie. Alas! I underſtand not YA 
Thoſe things Sir. I am a woman, and moſt loath, 
Tocthbarque my ſclte—— Fi. You will not flight me, mademe * 
Wit. Nor you'll not quarrell me 2 Fit. No, {weet madam, I have 


Already a dependence ; for which cauſe . 
I doe this : ler me put yourn, deare avadarve, Ho bones and 
I may be fairely kill'd, yt. You have your friends, Sir, be the mas. 


About you here, for choice. Ewe. Shetells you right, Sir. 

Fit. Death, if ſhe doe, what doe I care for that.” 

Sy, I would have her tell me wrong. Wie. Why, Sir, 

If for the truſt, you'll let me have the honor | 

Toname you one. Fit. Nay, you doe me honor, mademe : 
Whoist? Wit. This Gentleman. Fit. O, no, {weet madame, 
H'is friend to him, with whom I ha'the dependaxce. 

Wit. O, might he be © Fis. One Witzepol : do you know him t 

Wit. Alas Sir, he, atoy: This Gentleman 

A friend to him, no more then I am Sir! 

Fit. Butwill your Lediſbip undertake that, adam * 

Wit. Yes, and what clſc, tor him, you will cngage me. 

Fit. What is his name © Wie. His name is Euſtece Manly. 

Fit, Whence do's he write himſelfe £ Wis. Of Middle-ſex, 
Eſquire. Fit. Say nothing, made. Clerke, come hether, 
Wrice E uftace Manly, Squire 0 Middle. ſex. 

Mer. What ha'you done, Sir? Wit. Nam'dagentleman, 

That I'll be anſwerable for, to you, Sir. *' 
Had I nam'd you, it might ha'beene luſpeRtce : 


She deſigwts 
Manly, 


— 
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[ tis way, *uUS fate. F:15, Come Gentlemen, your hands, . TT 
Everil 4p- For wines. Mar. What is this? Eve. You ha'made Ele&jion 
plander#. (ft 2 moſt worthy Gentleman | Man. Would one of worth 
Had ſpoke it : whence it Comes, It is 
Rather a ſhame to me, thena praiſe, '_ 
Eve. Sir, I will give you any SatisfaQtion, 
Man ve ſilent then : © falſhood commeads not truth, 
Plu. You do dcliver this, Sir, as your deed, | 
Toilwulc of Mr, Manly * Fit. Yes ; and Sir—— 
When did you {ce yong Witrapet 7 I am ready, 
For proc« fie now ; Sir, tl:15 1s Publication. 
Hc thall heare from me, he would aceds be courting 
p Ny Wife, Sr. Man. Yes: $0 wicncficth his Cloake there. 
 Fitz-dortrel Sj, Ny good Sir,—— Mademe, you did undertake—— 
u ſuſpicio% yet. What 2 Fir. That he was not Fitcipels friend. Wit. I heare 
4 > wy Sir, no confeſſion of it. Fit. O ſhe knows not 
Ya Now I remember, madame ! This young Wirtipel, 
| Would h.' cebauch'd my wife, and made me Cackold, 
Through a caſcincnt 5 te did fly her home 
To mine owne window : but chinke I fon't him, 
And raviſh'd hcr away, out of his pownces. 


I ha' ſworne to ha' him by the cares : I'tear ; 
Thetoy, wi' not do me right. F:. No? that were putty: 


| What right doe you aske, Sir £ Here he is will do't you 2 
Wittipol Fit, Ha? Wrzipol? Wit. I Sir, no more- now, 
diſcovers Nog Sp.niard! Man, Noindeed, 'tis Wittipol. 
bioſciſe. Fit. Amlthething I feard'd * Wit. ACuckold? No Sir, 
Bur you were late in pcſſibility, | 
['Il tel] you ſo much. Man. But your wife's too yertnous : 
His Wee'll ſee her Sir, at home, and leave you here, 
To be made Dukes'Shore-ditch witha proje. 
Fit, Theeves, raviſhers. Wis. Crie but anotheec note, Sir, 

He would TI || marre the tune, o'your pipe ! Fit. G!'me my deed, then. 

have hu Wis. Neither : that ſhall be kept for your wives goood, 

deed ag4ir. Who will know, better how toulſc it, Fir. Ha' 
To feaſt with my land © Wie, Sir, be you quiet, 
Or I ſhillgag yo, ere I goe, conſult 
You: Miſter of dependances z how to make this 
A iccond bufineſſe, you have time Sir, Fit. Oh! 
What will the ghoſt of my wiſe Grandfather, 

Wirtipol My lesrned Father, with my worſhipfull Mother 

baffles him , Thinke of me now, that left me in this world 

and goes [Inftareto be their Heires that am become 

43 A Cuckeld,and an Ifſe, and my wives Ward ; 

” Likely toloſc my land; ba'my throat cut : 
All, by her preQtice ! Acer. Sir, we arc all abul'd ! 
Fit. And be ſo ſtill! Who hinders you,I pray you, 

Let me alone, I would injoy my ſclfe, : 
And be the Duke #'Droxn'd-Lend, you ha' made mc. 


Mer, Sir, we mult play att «fter game © this 
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Fn. BurI3mnotincaſe to be a Geam-fter ; 
I tell you once 3gaine—— Mer, You mult be rul'd 
And take ſome counſell. Ft. Sir, 1 doe bate counſel, 
As I doe hate my wife, my wicked wife { 
Aer. But we may thinke how to recover all : 
Ifyou will :&. #1. I willnotth nk ; oor :& ; 
Nor yet reccver; do not taiketon © ? 
1'11 runne out o'my witrs, ratherthen hearc , 
] will be what I am, Fabian Fitz donrel, 
Though all the world fy nay tot, Mer. Let's follow him. 


III aa 


's V, Scene. I. 


Ambler. Pitfall, Meve- craft, 


Eq Uc b's my Lidy miſt me 2 Pir. Beyond tell ny ! 
Hete has becnthatinfinity ot ſtrangers ! 
| And then ſhe would ha'bad you, to ha'ſampled you 
With, one withio, that they arc now a teaching x 
Anddo's pretend to your ranck. 4mb. Good fellow 
Tel Mr. Meer-crafs,I intreat a word with him. ( Pir-faf 
This moſt unlucky accideht will goe neare many 
 Tobethelofle o'my place ; Iam indoubt ! x | 
Mer. With me ? what ſay you Mr. 4mbler Amb. Sir, 
I would beſcech your worſhip ſtand berwene 
Me, and my Ladtes diſpleaſure, for my abſence. 
Mer. O, is this all * I warrant you. 4m. I would tcl! you Sir 
Bur how it happnened. Acer. Bricfe, good Mr. Ambler, 
Pur your ſ{clfc to your rack : for I haveataſque c Mcere-crart 
Ot morc importance. Amb. Sir you'll laugh at me ! yy m—_ a 
But ( fois Tr«cb) a veric friend of mine, f bajory 
Finding by conference with me, that I hv'd 
Toochaft for my complexion ( and indeed 
Too honeſt for my place, Sir ) did adviſe me 
It 1did love my ſelte ( as that I do, 
I muſt conteſle ) Aer. Spare your Parenthejis, 
Amb. T o gi' my body a little evacunion— 
Mer. Well, and youwent toa whore 4 4736, No, Sir. I durſt not 
( For fearc it might arive at ſome body's care, 
It ſhould not ) truſt my ſclfe to a common houle ; Ambler e 
But get the Gentle woman to goe with me, 
And carry her bedding to a Conduit-head, 
Hard by the place toward Tibarne, which they call 
My L. Majors Benqueting-howſe. Now Sir, This morning 
Was Execution; andlI ner'e dream't on'r, 
Till I heardghe noiſe o'the people, and the horles ; 


And 
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And neither I, nor the poore Gentlewoman 
Durſt ſtirre, till all was done and paſt : ſo that 
He [t«e5 T'the Interim, we fell afſleepe againe. 
=- Mer. Nay, if you fall, trom your gallop, I am gone Sir, 
\ Amb. But when I wak'd, to put on my cloathes, a ſute, 
I made new for the ation, it was ganc, 
 Andall my moeny, with-my purſe, and ſcales, 
| My hard-wax, and my tabJc- books, my ſtudies, 
Anda fine new devilc, I had to carry 
My pen, and inke, my civet, and my tooth-picks, 
All under one. But, that which greiv'd me, was 
The Gentlewomans ſhocs ( with a paire 6t roſes, 
Andgarters, I had given her forthe bulinefle ) 
So as that made us ſtay, till it was darke. 
For I was tainc to lend ber mine, and walke 
In a rug, by her, bare foot, to. Saint Gzles'es. 
Mer. A kind of Iriſh penance ! ls this all, Sir * 
Amb. To ſatisfic my Lady. Mer. I will promiſc you, Sir. 
. Amb, I ha'cold the true Diſaſter. Mer. I cannot ſtay wi'you 
Sir, tocondole , but grarulate your returne. 
germ Amb, Anhoreft gentleman, but he's never at leiſure 
$I Tobchimſclfe : He ha's ſuch tides of bufineſſe. 


——— 


——c 


AQ. V. Scene. I1. 


Pug. Ambler. 


O-; Call me home 3gaine, deare Chiefe, and put me 
To yoaking foxcs, milking of Hee-goates, 
Pounding of watcr in a morter, Javing 
The ſca dry with a nut-ſhell, gathering all 
The leaves are falne this Autwmre, drawing farts 
* Outof dead bodies, making ropes of ſand, 
Catching the windes together in a net, 
Muſtring of ants, and numbring atomes ; all 
That hell, and yon thought exquiſire rorments, rather 
Then ſtay me here, a thought more : I would ſooner 
Keepe fleas within a circle, and be accomprant 
*  Athouſandycere, which of 'hem and how far 
Out leap'd the other, then eadure a minute 
Such as I have within. There is no hell 
Toa Lady of faſhion.” All your tortures there 
Are paſtimesto it. *'Twould be a refreſhing 
For me, to be i'the fire againe, from hence. 
Amb. This 1s my ſuite, and thoſe the ſhocs and roſes ! 
Pug. Th have ſuch impertinent vexations, 
A generall Councell of 4:wels conld not hit—— 
Ha! Thisis hel tooke a {l:cpe with his Fexch, 


- And borrowed his cloathes, What might I dor to balke him ? 


a - 
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Amb. Do you heare, Sir Pag. Anſwer but not toth*purpoſe. 
Amb, What 1s your name, I pray youSir, Pag. IS'tlolate Sins? He anſwers 
Amb. | aske not o'the time, but of your name, Sir. quite from 
Pug. | thanke you, Sir. Yes it dos hold Sir, certaine. the purpoſe, 
Amb. Huld, Sitz What holds? I muſt both hold,and talke to you 

Abour the ſc clothes. Pug. A very pritty lace ! 

But the Taylor coflend mc. Amb. No, I am coffend 

By you ! robb'd. Pug. Why, when you plezfe Sir, I am 

For three peny Gleeke, your man. L4m»6. Pox of your oleeke, 

Aod three pence. Give me anan{were.. Pay. Sir, 

My mafter is the beſt at it. 4mb. Your maſter ! 

Who is your M:ſtcr. Pug. Let it be friday pight. 
Amb. What ſhould be then ? Pug. Your beſt ſongs Tow o' Ber le 
Amb, [thinke, you arc he. Do's he mocke me trow, from purpole ? 

Or doe not | ſpeake to him, what I mgane © 

Good Sir your name, Pug, Only a couple a'Cocks Sir, 

If we can get a Widgin, 'us in feaſon. 

, Amb, Ac hopesto make one o' theſe Scopticks o'me Fer Scep: 

(1chinke I name'him right) and do's not fhe me. ticks, ©* 

I wonder at that | 'tis aſtrange confidence | : 

I'llproove another way, to draw his anſwer, 


Lo IS 


AQ. V. Scene, III. 


Mere-craft. Fitz-dnttrell, Everill. Pup. 


T is the eafeſt thing Sir, tobe done. 
As plaiac, as fizzling : roule but wi'your eics, 
And foame at th'mouth. A little caſtle. ſoape 
Will do'c, to rub your lips : And thena nutſhell, 
With toe, and rouch-woed in it to ſpit fire, 
Did you ner'e read, Sir,little Darrels tricks, 
With the boy 0” Barton, and the 7 in Lancaſhire, 
Summers it Nottingham * All theſe do teach ir. 
And wee'll give our, Sir, that your wife ha's bewitch'd you: 

Eve. And prz@iſcd with thoſe two, as Sorcerers. 

Ker. And ga'you potions, by which meansyou were 
Not Compos mentis, when you made your feeffwens. 

There's no recovery &'your eſtate, butthus : 
This, Sir, will ſting. Eve. And move ia acourt of cquity. 

Mer. For it is more the manifeſt, that this was = 
A plot o'your wives, to ger your land. F458. I thinke it. 

Eve. Sir it appearcs. Mer. Nay and my coflen has knowne 
Theſe gallints intheſe ſhapes. Eve. T'havedone ftrange things, Sir, 
One as the Laay, rhe other as the Squire. | ; 

Mer. How, a mans honeſty may be fool'd ! I thought him 
A very Lady. Fit. So ddI: renounce meellc. 

Aer. But this way, Sir you'll be 'd at height. 4 
Eve, Upon'*hemall, Mer, Yes faith, and fince your Wiſe 
I 


_ Has 


"I / 


58 The DivsLL #an Ass s. 


— 


Has runne the way of woman thus, cen give her— 
Fit. Loft by this hand, to me z dead toall ioyes 

Of her deare Dorrel, I (hall rever pitty her : 

T hat could, pity her (ele. Aer. Princly refolv'd Sir, 

And like your lclfe ſtill, in Porent1s. 


AR. Y. Scene. IV. 


Mere-craft, &c. tothem. Gvilt-head, Sledge. Plutarchus. anion, 


— 
—— — 


Citz dot- Vilt. bead what newes? Fit. O Sir, my hundred peices ; 

tre askes Ler me ha'them yer. G##. Yes Sir, officers 

for birmo- Arr: him. Fit. Mc 2 Ser. I arreſt you. Sle. Keepe the peace, 
- mey. I charge yougentlemen, F#t. Arreſt me? Why? 


Gs. For bctter {ecurity, Sir. My ſanne Platarches 
Aflures me , y'are not wortha groat. Ply. Pardon me, Father, 
I {4id his worſhip had no foot of Land left : 
And that I'll juſtific, for I writ the deed, 
Fit. Ha'you theſe tricks the citty 2 G#i. Yes, and more 
Meaning Arreſt this gallant roo, here, atmy ſute. | 
Merc-ratt. Se. I, and at mine, He owes me for his lodgi 
T wo ycere and a quarter, Aer. Why M.E6#ilz-head, Land-Lord, 
= $i Thou art ant mad, though th'art Conffable 
LS Putt vp with the pride of the place © Doe you heare, Sirs. 
Have I deſcrv'd this from youtwo? for all 
My painesat Cart, to get youeach a patent. ® 
TheProj:& Gui. For what Mer. Upo'my projeRo' the forkes. 
of forks. Sle. Forkes * what be they * Aer. The laudablc ule of forkes, 
Brought into cultome here, asrthey are in1tely, 
To th'{paring o'Napkins, That, that ſhould have made 
Your bellowes goec at the forge , aShis at the furnace, 
I ha*precured ir, ha'the Signet for it, 
Dcalt with the Linwen-drapers, on my private, 
By cauſc, I tcar'd, they were the likelicſt ever | 
To ſtirre againſt, tocrofle it : for 'twill be 
A mighty ſaver of Liznenthrough the Kingdome 
( As that is one © 'mygrounds, and ſo (pare waſhing ) 
Now, on you two, hadI laid all the profits. 
Gailt-headto have the making of all thoſe 
Ot gouldand filver, for the better perſonages, 
And you of thoſe of Steele for the common fort. 
. Andbethby Partens, I had brought you your ſcales in. 
1 hor But now you have prevented me, and I thanke you, 
"16 hy _ Sle. Sir, I will baile you, art my OwWne ap- peril). 
And Guilt. MO: Nay chooſe. | Pls. Do you lotoo, good Father. 
head comes, G6#1. Ilike the taſhin o'the projeR, well, 
Thetorkes ! It may bealuckyone ! and is not 
Intricate, as one would ſay, but fit tor 


Plainc heads, as qurs, to deale in. Do you heare, 


<— OO — 
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officers, we diſcharge you. Aer. Why this ſhewes 

A little good nature in you, I conteſle, 

But doe not tempt your friends thus. Little Gailt-head, 
Adviſe your fire, great Gyult-bead trom thelc courſes : 
And, here, to trouble a great man in reverſion, 

For a matter o'fifry on a falle Alarme, 

Away, it ſhewesnot well. Let him get the pieces 
Aadbring *'hem. Yo'lt heare more elſe. Pl#, Father. 


— — — _— 


ca 


AR, V, Scene. V.. 


Ambler. 3 Tothem. 


OM ſter Sledge, are you here? I ka'been to ſecke you. 
You arc the Conflable, they lay. Here's onc 

That I do charge with Felezy, for the ſuite - 

He weares, Sir. Mer. Who £ M. Fitz-dottrels man ? 

Ware what you do, M. .4mbler. Amb, Sir, thele clothes 
I'll ſweare, are mine : andthe ſhooes the gentlewomans © 
Ltold you of : and ha'him afore a1uftrceg cr 

I will. Pug. My waſter, Sir, will paſſe his ward for me. 


Amb. O, can you ſpeake to purpaſe gow ? Fit. Not-l, (=4d, bi doom 
If you be {uch a one Sir, I will leave yau | deb 
To your Ged-fathers ip Liw. Let twelve men worke, him, © 


Pug. Do you heate S1r, prays, in private: Fit. Well, what lay you * 
Bricte, for I have no time &q looſe. Pug. Truth is, Sir, 
I am the very D#vell, and had leave 
To take this body, I am in, to ſerve you : hy 
Which was a Cutpurſes, and hang'd this Morning. —_ 
And it is likewiſe true, I ſtole this ſuite 
Tocloth me with. But Sir let me not gog 
To priſon for it. I have hitherto 
Loſt time,done nothing 3 ſhowne, indeed, no part. 
O'my Divels nature, Now, I will ſo helpe 
Your malice, 'gainft theſe parties : ſo advance 
The buſincſſc, that you have in nand of witcherafs, 
And your poſſe/ſ:0n, as my lelte were in you. 
Teach you luch tricks, to make your belly {well 
And your eyes turne, to foame, to ſtare, to gnaſli 
Your teeth together,and to beat your ſelte, 
Laugh loud, and faire fix yoices—F#e, Out you Rogue : 
You moſt infernall counterfeit wretch ! Avant : 

Do youthinke to gull me with your Afops Favles * 
Here tzke him to you, I ha'no part in him. Pug. vir. 
Fit, Away, Idodilclaime, I will got heare you. | And (ends 

Mer. Wi ſaid hero you, Sir? Fi. Likea lving raskall bim awa), 
Told me he wasthe Divell, Mer, How ! agood jeſt! 
Fit. And thit he would teach me, ſuch fine diwels tricks 


For Cur new refolution, Svc, O'pox on him, 
Y. "Twas 


% 
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'Twas excellent wiſely done,Sir, not to trult him. 
Merc-craft Mer. Why, if he were the Divelf , we ſha'not need him, 
giver the in- Tt you'll be rul'd, Goe throw yourlelfe on a bed, Sir, 
firuttions 10 g 19 taine you ill, Wez'll not be {cen wi” you, 
19 ſhmabing Till after, that you have a far : and all | 
_ Confirm'd within. Kecpe you with the two Zadtes 
And perſwade them. I'll to Juſtice Either-ſide, 
And poſlcflc him with all. Treines ſhall ſecke out Tugine. 
And they to fill the towne with'c, every cable 
Ic isto be veer'd. We muft imploy out all 
Our emiſſaries now z Sir, I will ſend you 
Bladders and Beflowes. Sir, be confident, 
*] 15 no hard thing t'out doe the Divef/in : 
A Boy o'thirteen yeere old made him an 4ſſe 
Burtroherday. Fit. Well, Ill beginne to praQice, 
And ſcape the imputtionof being Cacko/d, 
By mine ownea&. Aer. Yoare right, Eve, Come, you ha'pur 
Your ſclfe to a ſimpe coile here, and your freinds, 
By dealing with new Age#ts, in new plots. 
Mer, No more o'that, ſweet couſin. Eve, What had you 
To doe withthis ſame PV##tipol, for a Lady 
Aer. Queſtion not that : "tis done. Eve. You had ſome ſtraine 
'Bove E-ls? Mer. I hadindeed. Eve. And, now, youcrack fort, 
Mer. Do not upbraid me. Eve. Come, you muſt betold on't ; 
You are fo covetous, ſtill, toimbrace 
More then you can, that you looſeall. Aer. *Tis right. 
What would you more, then Guilty 2 Now, your ſuccours. 


Aa. V. Scene. VI. 


Shakles. Pap. Iniquity. Divell 


Ere youre locg'd, Sir, you muſt ſend your garniſh, 
[t you'll be privat. Pug. Thereit is, Sir, leave me. 
* Ws To New-gate, brought * How is the name of Divell 
brewght ts IDilcredued 1n me ! Whata loft fiend 
New-gate, Shall I be, on returne ? My Chrefe will roare 
In triumph, now, that I have beene on carth, 
A day, aad done no noted thing, but brought 
. That body back here, was hang'd out this morning. 
Erter y- Well ! would it once were midnight, that I knew 
$7 Myutmoſt. Ithinke Time be drunke, and ſleepes - 
: He's lo ſtill and moves not ! I de glory 
Now 1' my torment, Neither canlI expcR it, 
I have it with my ta. 7ni. Child of hell, be thou merry : 
Pnt a looke on, as round, boy, and red as a cherry. 
Caſt cate atthy poſternes z and firke in thy fetters, 
They are ornaments, Baby, have graced thy betters : 
Looke upon me, and hearken. Our Chiefe doth ſalute thee, 
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And leaſt the could yron ſhould chance co contuce thee, 
H'hath fcnt chee, grart-pearoll by meto itay longer 
A moneth here cn earto, againſt cold Chi/d,or honger 


Pug. How * longer herea mencth 4 1/xj. Yes, boy  lllthe Sefon, 


That 10 thou matcſt have atrwmphall egreſGon. 


Pag. lnacart, tobe hang d. 1#/. No, Child, ina Carte, , 


The charriot of 1 ciumph, which moſt of ther are. 
Andinthe meane time, to be greazy,and bouzy, 

Ard naſty, and filthy, and ragged and louzy,” 

With dam'n me, renownce me, and all the fine phraſes ; 
That bring, unto T:borne, the plentifull gazes. 

Pug. He 15a Divell ! and may be our Chiefe ! 

The great ſuperior Divell ! tor his malice: 

cArch-aivel ! 1 acknowledge him. He knew 

What I would ſuftcr, when he tic'd me up thus 

Ina rogues body : and he has ( Ithanke him ) 

His tirannous pleaſure on me, to confine me 

To the unlucky carc:ilc of a Cuipwrſe 

Wherin I could donothing. Dav. Impudent fiend, 
Stop thy lewd mouth. Doeſt thou not ſhameand tremble 
Tolay thine owhe dull dama'd defects upon 

An innocent caſe, there * Why thou heavy flave ! 

The ſpirit, that did poſſeſle that fleſh before 

Put more true life, ina finger, and a thumbe. 

Then thou in the whole Maſſc. Yet thourebell'ſt 

And murmurſt : What one proffer haft thou made, 
Wicked inough, this day, that might be call'd 

Worthy thine owne, much lefle the name that ſent thee 7 
F:rſt, thou did'ſt helpe thy lelfc into a beating 

Promptly, and witti't cadangerdd'ſt too thy congue - 

A Divel, and conid not keepe a body intire 

One day ! Thar, for our credit, Andto vindicateit, 
Hinderd'ſt ( for ought thouknow'lſt ) a deed of darkneſle : 
Which was an a of that egregious folly, 

As no one, to'ard the Divef, could ha'thought on. 

This for your aRing ! bur for ſuffering ! why 

Thou haſt beene cheated on, with a falſe beard, 
Andaturn'd cloake. Faith would your predeccfiour 
The Caiparſe, thinke you, ha'tcenſo £ Out upon thee, 
The hurt th'haft don, to let men know their ſtrength, 
And that they are able to out-doe a drve/ 

Put in a body, wi'l tor ever be : 

A ſcarre up »n our Name ! whom haſt thou dealt with, 
Woman or man, this day, but have out-gone thee 

Some way, and moſt have prov'd the better fiends * 
Yet, you would be imploy'd? Yes, hell ſhall make you 
Provincial o'the heaters ! or Baud-ledger, 
For this (ide o'che towne ! No doubt you'll reader 
A rare account ofthings. Banc o'youritch, 
And ſcratching for imploymeut. I'll ha'brimſtone 
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To allay it ſurc, and fire to ſinge your nailes off, 
Bur, thit I weculd not ſuch a damn'd diſhonor 
Stick&wNh our late, as that the divell were hang'd; 
And could not {ave a body, that he tooke_ 
Iniquity From Tiborne, bur it muſt come thitheragaine : 
rakes h209 You ſhould &en ride. But up away with im— . 
hu back, 1ni.. Mount, dealing of darknefle, my ſhoulders are broad : 
He that caries the fiend, is ſure of his loade. 
"The Divell was wont to carry away the evill 
But, now, the Evill ont-carries the Divel. 


— _ 
-- _— 


Aa, V. Scene, VII. 


Shackles, Keepers. 


A great mee ! Kee. 1. What's this? 2, A peece of Iuftice Hall 
woiſe is Is broken downe. 3. Feugh ! what a ſteeme of brimſtone 
. heardin Ts here 2 4. The priſoner's dead, came 1n but now ! 
Newgate, $ha. Ha? where? 4.Look here. Xee.S lid I ſhonld know his countenance} 
an cis Gil-Cnt-purſt, was hang'd our, this morning ! | 
oye” Sha. 'Tis be ! 2, The Divek, ſure, has a hand inthis ! 
affrighted, __ 3+ Whatfhall we doc ? Sha, Carry thenewes of it 
' ©. Untothe Sherifes, 1. And tothe Inſtices. 
4. This ſtrange ! 3. And favours of the Dzvell, ſtrongly ! 
2. I ha' the ſulphure of Hell coale 1'ray noſe. 


1. Fough. Shs, Carry him in. 1, Away .z. How rankeit is! 


. - A _ 
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AR. V. Scene, VIII. 


Sir Poule, Meere-craft. Ever-ill, Traines. Pitfall. Fitz-dotirell. to them, 
W:ttpoll. Manly. Miſtreſle Fitz-dotiredl. Tngine. tothem 
Guilt-head, Sledze. tothem. Shackles. 


The Tull cs T His was the notableſt Conſpiracy, 
a oa ThaterelI heard of. Aer. Sir, they had giv'n him potions, 
wordring That dic en2mour him on the counterfeit Lady — 
ang the reſt Eve. Iuſt to the time o'delivery o'the deed —- 
L 4 war: 4 Mey. And then the witchcraft *gan'rappeare, for ſtrajohe 
Mims ; . DO 
He tcll into his fir, Eve. Of rageat firſt, Sir, 
W hich {ince has ſo increaſed. T; ay. Good Sir Poule, ſee him, 
And puniſh che impoſtors. Pow. Therefore I come, wadame. 
Eir, Let M. Eitherſide alone, madame.” Pew. Do you heare ? 
C:ill:!nthe Con{t:ble, I will have him by : 
His the Kings Officer | and fome Cittizens, 
Ofcreadit ! Tl difcharge my conſcience clearly. 
Mer. Yes, Sir, and ſend for his wife. Eve. And the two Sorcerer, 
By any meanes ! Tay. Ithought one a true Lady, 
1 ſhould be {worne, Sodid yon, Eirher-fide 


En, 
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Ex. Yes, by that hight, would I might ne'r ftir elſe, T arlbuſþ. 

Tay. And the other a civill Gentleman. Eve. Bur, *, 
You know what I reuld your Lediſhip. Tay. Il now (cent _ 
] was providing of a b inquet for *"Rem 


After E bad done inſtructing o the fellow 


De-vile,thc G-ntlemans man. Mer, Who's found at iicfe,wedam. 


And to have rob'd your Uſher, Maſter 4mbler 
This morning. Tay. How ? Aer. letcll you more, anon. 
Fit, Gi'me ſome garlicke, garlicke, gerlicke, garlicke. 
Mer. Hirke the poore Gentleman, how he 15 crormented ! 
Fit. My Wife « a whore, I'll kifſe ber no more © and why * 
Ma'ſt not thoube a Cuckold as well as I ? 
Ha, ha, ha, h1, ha, ha, ha, ba, xc. 
Pow. T hat 1s the Divell ipeakes, and laughes in him. 
Mer. Do you think fo Sir, Pos. I diſcharge my conſcience. 
Fit. And «s not the Divell good company * Tes, wi. 
Eve. How he chenges, Sig, his voice ! Fit. And « Cuckold i 
Where ere hee pat his he: d , with aWanion, 
If bus hornes be forth, the Divells companion ! 
ke, looke, looke, elſe. Mer. How he fomes ! Eve. And ſwells ! 
Tay. O, mc ! what's that there, riſcs in his belly : 


Eit. A ſtrange thing ! hold it downe : Tre. Pit. We cannot,wadewe. 
 Wieri 

Wit. How now, what play ha'we here, Aes. What fige new, matters? a»4 om # 
Wit. The Cockſcombe, and the Coverlet. Mer. O ſtrange impudence | 


Pos. 'Tis too apparent this ! Fit. Wittipel, Wittipel. 


That theſe ſhould come to face theu (11ne ! Eve, And ou:-tace 
I«ftice, they are the parties, Sir; Pow. Say nothing. 

Xer. Did you marke, Sir, upon their co'nming io, 
How he call'd Wittipel. Ewe. And never ſaw 'nem. 

Pex. | warrant you did I, let *hem play a while, 

Fit. Buz, bz, buz, buz. Tay Laſl: poore Gentleman |! 
How he istorur'd ! Ms. Fit Fic, Miſtcr Fitz-dottrel { 
Wriat doe yomeane toconnertait thus £ FF. 0,0, 

Shee comes with a needle, and thruſts it in, 
She pulls out that, and [hee puts in pinne, 
And new, 4xd now, 1 doc not know how, nor where, 
But ſhee pricks mee heere, and ſhee pricks me there : 06, oh, 
Pow. Woman forbearc, Wit. What, Sir £ Pow. A practice foul: 
For one fo faire : Wit. Haththis, then, credit with you ? 

May. Do you belecvcin't? Pex. Gentlemen, I'll diicharge 
My conſcience : *Tis a cleare conſpiracy ! 

A darke and divelliſhpraRice ! 1 deteſt it ! 

Writ. The Iuftice ſure will prove to be the merricr ! 

Mas, This is moſt ſtrange, Sir. Pow. Come not tocontront 
Authority with inſolence : I tell you, . , 

I doe deteſt it. Here comes the Kings Conſtable, 
And with him a right worſhipfull Commener 3 
My good friend, Maſter Gui/t-head | I ag glad 
Ican before ſuch witneſſes, profeſſe 

My conſcience, and my dcteſtation of it, 


and Miſtre 


_ Hortible; 


He beginues 
bu fie, 


The Tnftice 
interprets «4. 


F::z-dorrreſ 


enter, 
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Horrible ! molt unaturall ! Abominable ! 
Eve. Youdoc not rumble enough. Mer. Wallow, gnaſh : 
Tay. O, how he is vezcd ! Pow. 'Tis too manifeſt. 

. Eve; Give him moretope to toame with, now lie ſtill. 
mr" Mer. And a& a little, Tay. What do's he now, Sir. Pow. Shew 
wy Thc raking of Tebaccs, with which the Divell 

Is ſo dclighted. Fit. Hum } Pow. And calls for Hum. 
You takers of Waters and Tobacco, 
Marke this. Fir. Yetlow, yellow, ycltow, yellow, &c. 
Pow. I hat's Starch! the Divells coll ot that colour. 
H- ratifics it, clappmig of his hands. | 
The proofes are pregnant. Gui. How the Divel can at ! 
Pou. He is the Maſter of Flayers * Maſter Gailt-head, - 
And Peets,too ! you heard him talke jo rime ! 
5 Poule | bad torgotto obſerve it to you, cre while ! | 
interprets Tay. Sce, hc {pits fire, Pow. O no, he plaies at Figgem, 
Figgums Thc Divefisthe Author of wicked Figgym — 
Inglers Man, Why {pcake you not uate him © Fr. If Thad 
gave. All innocence ot man to be indanger'd 
And hecould fave, or ruineit : ld not breath 
Alyllable in requeſt, to ſucha fellow, 


% 


'*  \ Weſhalhavemore,of Divelts ſcore, = 


To come to dinner, in me the ſinner, gr 
Eyt. Alas, poore Gentleman ! Pov. Purhem afunder. | 
K-cpc 'hem one fram the other, May. Are you phrenticke, Sir, 
= 3 Or what grave dotage moves you, to take part 
- With ſo much vfllany £ we are not afraid 
Either of Jaw, or tryall; let us be, 
Examin'd what our ends were, what the mecanes, 
To worke by z and poſhbility of thoſe'mcancs, = 
Doc not conclude 7gainſt us, cre you heare us. 
Pos, I will not heere you, yet I will conclude 
Out of the circumſtances. Aer, Will you ſo, Sir * 
Pos. Yes they are palpable : May, Not as your folly : 
Fox. 1 will diſcharge my conſcience, and doe all 
Totte Herid aut Iuſtice. Gai. You doe well, Sir: 
Fit, Provide me 10 eate, three or foure diſhes o'good meat, 
Th feaſt thems, and their traines, a Inſlice head and briines 
Shaft be tbe firſt, Pow. The Divel loves not Tuſtice; 
Therc you may lee. Fit. df fpare-ribo'my wife, 
And a whores purt'naxce ! a Guilt-head whole. 
Pow. Be not you troubled, Sir, the Divell ſpeakesit. 
Fre.. Tes, wis, Knight, ſhite, Poule, Toule, owle, foule, troule, beale. 
Pow, Crambe another of the Divel5games ! 
Mer. Spake, Sir, ſore Greehe, if youcan, 1s not the Iwftice 
A lolemnegamefter? Eve. Peace. Fit. Ol pot, wxodkipaer, 
Ka TUTrgxoJu pwr, x; Treg x44 x4 mW[auc, 
Keu eSing uns xa? peieus. Pow, Hee Curſes 
In Greeke,1 thinke, Eve. Your Spaniſh, that I taught you. 


o 
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The DivEsLL wan ASss Et. 
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1. Os b emosel ojo de burlas. Eve. How? your reft—— 
|: þ1cake his NeCke in jcit,the Dwell [aies, | 

fu. Di eratia, Siguor mio ſe hinete denar fatamene partes 

Mer, W hat, would the Dwvell zorrow money ? Fit. Ony, 
om Monſiur, 7 paunre Diable ! Diablet in ! 

24, 115 the Divell, by hs {ſc verall languages. 


5ha, O ! ſuch an accident talne out at News zte, Sir : 
k great Piece of che priſon 15 rent downe / 
The Divell has beene there, vir, in the body... 
0; the youpg Cut-prrſe, was hang'd out this morning, 
By: 11 neW clothes, Sir, every one of us know him. 
Thele things were found in tus pocket. Amb. Thoſe are mine, Sir, 
5ha. Ithinke he was committed on your Charge, Sir. 
xancwfclony Amb. Yes. Sha. Hee's gone, Sir, now, 
nd lett us the dead body. Bur with all, Sir, 
C:chaninfernall ftinke, and ſtceme behind, 
0uc2anot {ce St. Pulchars S treple, yet, 
hey [mell'r as tar as Fare, aSthe winde lics, 
By this time, ſure, Fi#, Is this vpom your credit, fricad * 
Sha, Sir, you may ſee, and {arisfic yaur ſelfe. 
Fit. Nay, then, 'tistime to leave off counterfeiting, 
St [am not bewitch'd, nor have a Divell's. 
Nomore then you. I doc dehie him, I, 
nd did abuſe you, Theſe two Gentlemen 
ut me upon it, ( I have faith againſt him ) 
[hey t2ught me all my trickes, I will tell truth, 
nd ſhame the Fiend, Sec, here, Sir are my bcllowes, 
ic my talle belly, and my Mouſe, and all 
at thauld ha'come forth 2 Man. Sir. are not you aſbam'd 
ow of your ſole mne, ſerious vanity 2 
Poy. 1 will make. honourable amends to truth, 
Fi. And ſo will I. Euttheſe arc Coozrers,ſtill; 
'« hy my land, as plotters, with my wife : 
0. though ſhe be not a witch, is worſe, a whore. 
Av. Sir, you belic her. She is chaſt, and vertuous, 
ic weare boneſt, I doe know no glory 
man ſhould hope, by venting his owne follics, 
you'll ſtill Eean Aſſe, in ſpite of providence. 
alc you g0c in, Sir, and here truths, then judge 'liem : 
m2ke amends for your late raſhneſſe ; when, 
1 ſhall but here the painesand care was taken, 
lavethis foole frem ruine ( his Grace of Droan'd land ) 


it. My land is droun'd indeed—— Pow. Peace. Man, And how much 


modeſt and too worthy wife bath ſuffer'd 

miconſtrution, from him, you will bluſh, 

lt for your Ovwne belicke, mare for his aRions /! 

IS his : and never, by my friend, 

Yy my lelfe, meant to another uſe, 

for her lucconrs, who hath cquall right. 
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5hþs, Where's Sir Pawle Either-fide ? Pon, Here, what's the raatter ? 
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Enter the 
Keeper of 
Ne w-gatse 


Fitz-dottrel 


leaves conne 


terfusting , 


The DiveLLuanASSK 


If any cther had worſe counſclls in't, 

know I ſpcake to thoſe can apprehend me ) 
M' hem repent *hem, and be nor deteRed, 
altfts not magly to take joy, or pride 
In humane errours ( wedoe all ill things, 
They doc *hem worſt that love 'hem, and dwell there, 


Till the plague comes) The few that have the ſeeds 
Of goodneſle left, will ſooner make their way 


To attue lite, by ſhame, then punifhment, 


The End. 


The Epilogue. 


"T Hz, the Projeor, bere, is over-throwne; 
But I harve now a Proje& of mine owne, © 
If it may paſſe : that no man would invite 
The Poet from us, to ſup forth to night, 
1fth: play pleaſe, If it diſpleaſant be, 
IWe doe preſume, that no man will ; nor we; 
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